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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The Reooli-eotions were origi^wlly print- 
ed in the Chbistun Register, and were 
vepttbUilud in a volume i/boulfour yean ago. 
To the present edUimi have been added four 
chapten, which nutsl be considered as clo»ing 
the work, though ihetj still leave it incomplete. 
71t« other arlieles icere also first printed t« 
the same paper, exceplit^ one, which appear- 
ed in the CunisTUN Tisitakt. The ' Ex- 
tracts from a JournaV ripresenl slHclly and 
lilerally what took place. Of the other pieces, 
tome art founded in fad, and some art the 
offspring of imagiaalion. But the object of 
all has been to do good, and it it twped that 
they have not altogether failed in it. 

HENHV WARE, .Tn. 
t JIfcV, 1828. 
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RECOLLECTIONS,. &.c. 



CHAPTER I. 

I hove lived long enough in :he world to 
exhaust all ita pleasures, and to be more than 
wearied with ita cares. Lilte other old men, 
I look back upon a life of mingled joy and 
sorrow, light and darkneM, and take an 
equally melancholy satiafactioD ui the re- 
membrance of each, Thero is one light, as 
I look back, which [ see shining every where; 
brighter than the sun of my prosperity, and 
raating the rainbow of peace on every cloud 
of my adversity — and that is the light of 
God'a love. I cannot remember the hour 
when I have seen it hidden. O that I had 
always honored and loved it as became hia 
child ! — And oven now, when the infinnitieB 
of ag« are stealing upon me, and to the out' 
ward eye of man irothing remains for me but 
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toil and sorrow — even now,Hhat love is not 
withdrawn. It has lighted up, as I may say^ 
a torch of hope, which dissipates all the pre^- 
sont clouds of earth, and scatters the thick 
darkness of the valley of the shadow of death. 
He who was the guide of my youth, is the 
strength of my age. He who was my sun at 
the noon of life^ is ray shield at its close. 
Why should I fear for the future, when the 
past, though chequered with ill, is yet one 
continued testimony of divine faithfulness ? 

Melhinks, as I draw near the tomb, I am 
as mUch tranquillized and gladdened by my 
remembrance of the past, as by my hope of 
the future. And why should I not be ? For 
my faith Ui the promises is always the clear- 
er and brighter^ when I think of my experi- 
ence of past faithfulness ; and my hope is 
never so steadfast^ as when it is supported 
upon the arm of memory. It is when I re- 
flect on the joy and peace of days gone by, 
that I feel most able to trust those which are 
coming. It is then that * 

Religion bears hly spirits up, 
And I enjoy a blessed hope. 

1 catinot remember the time wheYi I had 
*iot a sense of religion, «md a fear of God ; 




apid I have do doubt that it is owing to my 
early and habitual imjireaaiona, which became 
interwoven in my soul, as a part of its v«r/ 
fabric, or constitutioD, that I have enjoyed 
such quietness and steadfaatoess throughout 
a long pilgrimage. Little do parents condid- 
er, while they' are forming their infanta' 
hearts and characters upon other principles, 
and teaching them to act by other motived, 
how difficult they render a subjectian to relig- 
ious motives afterward', and how they sub- 
tract from the Slim of their religious eQJoy- 
meDt! Were all mothers like mine, how 
greatly would the obedieace of the young 
Chriatiaa'a pilgrimage be facilitated, and its 
peace ensured! — T love to dwell oathe mem- 
ory of that honored woman. My euliest re- 
collection of ber is in the act of teaching me 
to pray,— when she every eveniiig took me 
on ber knees, and, clasping my little bonds, 
made me repeat af^er her my childish peti- 
tions. Methiaks I alill see the beautiful 
expression of her maternal eye, and feel the 
kisa, full of affection and piety, with which 
she closed the service. At such limes, ahe 
would explain to me the purposes of prayer, 
,i(()il teach me to love the good Being, who' 



mi mother, and made s 
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flowing with cheerliili 
remind me of the Father above, and dm 
my gralitudo to him, Thus hid imEige becanM' 
assuciatcd in my thoughts, with all thftl was 
glad^ume and delighllul ; with every satis- 
fncliou and every eujoyment. It was min- 
gled with all my remembrances of maternal 
fondneijH ; and the love of God gren upon 
the same branch with the love of my (larents. 
I sought to please him, 1 feared to uHunil 
him, 1 loved to speak of him, and to him, in 
the innocent opeuneaa of my young heart, 
and to regard him, in all respects, as I did 
my paretiti. Thus there was nothing of se- 
verity, or gloom, or dread, in ray early relig- 
ious ftt«liLigs. i knew nothing of the dislike 
of religion, which 1 have sf^en in many c 
era. The judicious piety of my parents math 
it B delight lu me, and not a burden, 
mixing with all their thoughts and ( 
most evidently the ingredient of life wbiC 
did most to make them hdppy ; never ■ 
arraying ll 



aleranasa, nor driviug away 



— «nd ihit^ i 
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pie aft; 
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heart, and (blessed be He who has sapport-p 
«d me) it has never left qny heart, or ceased 
to be its joy and peace. I have much inconsisr 
tency to be ashamed of, and many sins to la- 
ment ; but, thanks to my pious parents, and 
the grace of God, I have never failed to find 
religion a pleasure, and nfiver withdraV9 
from my father's (Grodr 

O that parents would but 'take a hint of 
wisdom from this, and treat the young im- 
mortals committed to them, as if they were 
indeed immortal! / hav« no children. It 
hath not pleased my Father that I shall leave 
my name behind me. I cannot, therefore, 
repay to my own cfTspring the debt which I 
owe to my parents ; I can only intremt others 
to do it. And I do most earnestly solicit 
them to drivo austerity from their religious 
teachings, and to make the idea of God iio|t 
only one of the ^earliest, but one of the hapr 
pkst of the infaut mind. Let it h^ presented, 
not rarely, with ceremony, and on occasions 
of sadness >and alarm*— as if a fearful object 
/)f dread, whjx^h shuns all that js bappy ; jbul 
lot it be a familiar thought, beloved, h^caua^ 
always connected with happiness, and to bi^ 
feared only by those who do wrong. 

B 2 



Thus passed the years of ray chiUiliood — 
happier were never known. I was made 
early faniiliar with the history and truths of 
revealed religion, and taught to act every 
^ay from a regard to them before any other 
motive, My parents were very seldom known 
Id employ other motives with their children 
than those of religion. And the consequence 
was, I was always made to inquire, /s if riglit f 
Will a pUase God ? fVmdd Je»m approve /fti»? 
J* Ait doing iM / would be ilonr hij'f — till such 
qucalions formed the standard of my conduct, 
just as tVhnt will propU thiiA'! h Ihin getUulf 
Is thitfonnyintcrctit'^ are the ini|uirics whieh 
decidethe men of the world. They referred 
me, on aJI occ:aaiona, to the life and example 
oftbe Saviour, and taught me to coDtetnplate, 
with admiration and delight, the purity, be- 
uevolence, and piety, of that holy pattern. 
They tried to make it my ambition to imitate 
him; and never shall I forget, how I was 
Bomctimca afleeled by the earnest and feelino 
manner in which tbcy told me the wonderful 
4tory of bis love and suiTerings, and urged 
me to begin young and follow him. 

Such) in general, was something of the 
syctem af paternal instruution to which 1 ow- 




ed so much ; for it gave me a leligious pro- 
peoaity, which, in ali the aAer struggles and 
sina of life, I never lost. — Truly, God's 
greatest blessiogs are pious parents. 



CHAPTER II. 

Id the account which I gave, in the former 
chapter, of my religious educatioD, I rather 
described the method of my parents, and 
the design they had in view, than its actual 
eSect on myself ^ — for I can, by no means, 
think that I at any time became altogether 
such as they wished to make me. But, as- 
suredly, their labor was not lost; for the seed 
which they so faithfully planted, aod assidu- 
ously cultivated, never has died, however 
feebly it may have flourished. The trunk 
has grown old, and begins to decay ; it will 
soon fail ; but there is hope that it " will 
sprout again, though the rootthereof wax old 
in the earth, and the stock thereof die in the 
ground," — that it will spring up with new 
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vigor and eternal beauty in the garden of 
God. 

My childhood passed like that of other 
children who have tender and watchful par- 
ents, and has left as few distinct traces, 
which are worth recording. The waves of 
time have flowed over the track which my 
little boat made, and I can discern its path 
no longer. 

I was in my fourteenth year ivhen I lost 
iny mother. This is one of the events which 
made a lasting impression. She had been, 
for a long time, gradually wasting away, 
and I had seen the anxious countenance and 
manner with which my father watched her. 
But a boy, even of thirteen, is not likely to 
understand or realize such signs, and I re- 
member I had no foreboding of the coming 
calamity. But, at length, I observed an al- 
tered tone in the morning and evening prayer 
of my father, which impressed me. I began 
to suspect the truth. I observed more nar- 
rowly. I discovered that the form was wast^ 
ed, the cheek had grown pale, the eye had 
sunk, and disease had made a fearful onset, 
while my childish eyes had been blinded. — 
\nd T do not wonder that they were blind- 



moned r 



and cbeerrul maiincr of my 
inotber was uoaltered, and she spoke bikI 
!imileil as she always had doae. But 1 now 
saw tlic Iruth, and every hour served to make 
ine see it yet more plainly. My soliciludB 
a betrayed itsell', and rhen my father sum- 
lo speak upon the eubj«U 
to hia children. The olhcn were younger 
than myself. They were frolicking in all the 
unapprehensive lightaeHB of childhood, whea 
he called us around him. There were four 
of us. The ynungesl sprang upon hia kneo, 
and playfully pui her lips to his mouth; while 
the rest of us, who perceived the emotion 
upon his face, gazed upon him, and gave 
liim uur hands ivilhoul apeaking. As snou 
as he could command hlmseir— "My chil- 
dren," said he, " God has given you a good 
mother; but he is about to take her away 
from you. You will not see her much long- 
er. Sbe is visited by a disease which is 
hurrying her to the gra 



lolhing but weep, and give h 
Bat we must not w«ep," sa 



(ng to be happy, which she 



r back to Uod. 
1 he, bursting 
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is only going to sleep a sweet sleep, and we 
shall all, by and bye, sleep too, and then 
shall all rise together, if we have been good." 
Not many days after this, my mother call- 
ed roe to her, as I sat in the chamber, and, 
kissing my cheek — *♦ You are old enough," 
said she, ^^ to know what death means, and 
to learn a lesson from it. I am soon to die. 
I have known it for a long time, and have 
perfectly prepared ay mind to meet the 
event. I have no longer reluctance or.fear. 
And now, my dear son, while I speak to you, 
perhaps for the last time, hear my parting 
counsel. I have tried to teach you ybur dur 
ty, and to fill your mind with religious prin- 
ciples. Do not swerve from those princi- 
ples. They are my support now, they al* 
ways have been my support. You will need 
ihem as much as I do. And if you would 
cherish them, and have them strong, I charge 
you never pass a day without prayer. Pro- 
mise me this, and I shall feel easy." I kiss- 
ed her hand, and bewed my head ; for I could 
not speak. She put her hand beneath the 
pillow, and taking thence a locket, contain- 
ing a braid ef her own hair, she gave^ it to 
iu«. " I do not know," said she, " that de. 




parted spirits are acquainted wirh what hap- 
pens to the friends the/ have lel\ on earth; 
but if they are, I shaJl never cease to watch 
your life with inatorDal solicitude. Think of 
this whenever 7^0 ur eyes meet this memorial 
of my love. Reflect that perhaps I aee jou, 
and remember the promise you have madw 
me; or, ir not so" — she added in a voice of 
inconceivable expressiveness, — " reflect that 
God sees you, and bears witness whether 
you keep that promise or not. My dear son, 
farewell ! a mother's parting blessing is on 
your heed; and do Thnu, Father, bless 
him, and make him thine!" She kissed me 
again, and sunk back exhausted. 

Xt seems as if I still heard her voice, and 
gazed upon her composed, but animated 
features. And it is one of the joyful antici- 
pations of my approaching removal from 
earth, that I shall again see that face, and 
be united to her pure spirit, never to part 
more. I had no spirit, after (his, to leave 
her side^ or to engage in any occupation. — 
I was aulTered to remain near her; to see 
the gradual approach of dissolution; and 
to witness the tranquillity and cheerfulness 
with which Christian faith can await the ap- 



much, btil sometimes gave a word of cncoi 
ageniEnl, admonition, or bleasiDg, 
who were near her ; and alter she 
tinatilc to speak, ehe still looked tinutta 



ble (Itinga, 



nilcd upon (hose who 4 



her nny little offinea of kindness, 
peace within and without; and gently nt 
last did sUfi sink Hnlcop in Jcsub, without ;i 
rrroan or a struggle, siid with an expresaion 
Tipon her fiice, as if she had already caught a 
glimpse of the glory to come. 

There are some who would keep children 
From the chamber of death, and remove Irr-iii 
•heir minds, as anon as posHible, the impres- 
cidtis which aorrnw may havp made. Thcv 
litlin consider the natural buoyancy of ih' 
mind, and (he tendency of all feeling to yn-^- 
awny (torn a ynung heart. My father wji^ 
one nf those who think that the solemn im- 
pressions of auch a season should be deep- 
ened, and paina taken to make them lasting 
lie thought that much might be done to give 
right vinwB afthti value and pur|)ose» of c\- 
iatenee, and to get ready that fram** of minil 
which iit b«sl fitted to rn«et and endure iho 
chnnge-i of the world. Bv his ronvcrsalion. 



theretbie, and lostiuclicm, for a lung period, 
he kept freah llie feelings la which ihis sad 
event had given birlfa. He did nol converse 
a great dealin the formal w»y; it was not 
bis habit, and be rather avoided it, from a 
persuasion that it was not an effectual nxide 
of addressing young persons. I donui ihink 
that he ever made a long harangue to his 
children upon any subject. His custom was 
lo seize moments wheD their minds were 
cheerful and at ease, or when any remarka- 
ble event bad excited their attention, and by 
jQ, pointed remarks, sometimes 
e single emphatic expression, con- 
ijiorlsnl leaaoa. He would then 
work upon their minds. And it 
would often happen that the words would sink 
down into their hearts, and never be forgoi- 
len. I can recall many examples of llirci- 
ble sayings ibus uttered, which wereof grcui 
use to me aflerward; but 1 am certain that the 
same sentiment, diluted into a formal speech 
of fiflpen or twenty minutes, would have made 
no impression, and been altogetbct lual. 
Upon the present occasion, he pursued 
I customary course. He spoke seldom; 
1 because seldom, I dwtjll the n\ki>!« ^\'^vl. 



by only o 
vcy the i 
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what he did say. 1 forgot nothing. And a» 
he directed my reading, and the whole occu- 
pation of my time, I was, for a long seasoOy 
prevented from returning to the sports of my 
childhood, or regaining the frolicksome dis- 
position of boyhood. 



CHAPTER III. 

The education of his children now became 
the favorite employment of my father. His 
parish was in a small and retired village, and 
his parishioners of that humble class, who 
require nothing more of their minister than 
an affectionate interest in their welfare, and 
the plainest instructions in the plainest truths. 
His duties as a minister, therefore, were not 
burdensome, and afforded him ample time 
lor the superintendence of his children's edu- 
cation. He was a man of excellent under- 
standing, and admirable love of learning ; 
and well do I remember how delightful ho 
made those years of instruction, by orally 
rummunicating the various knowledge with 
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which hia mind was full. It was the dear 
wish of bis henrt, that I should follnw him 
in the miniBterial prolessioa ; and While he 
strove to |;ive me settled principles of re- 
ligioQ and habitual devotion, be strove zeal- 
ously also to store my mind with every vari- 
ety of knowledge that could adorn and 
strengthen it. He had a great abhorrence 
of an ill-educated ministry, and kept me from 
college till I was eighteen, with the express 
design of teaching me many things which he 
thought I could not learn ibere. But I doubt 
not that he was, at the same time, iofluenc- 
ed by the wish to gratify bimselfbyso pleas- 
nnt an occupatioa of his lonely and widowed 

As the time approached when I was to go 
to college, it became necessary to provide . 
some additional means for supporting me 
there. A country minister may manage with 
his children at home pretty well, for they 
may aid him on his little farm. But it is not 
so easy to support them abroad. It was con-' 
sequently necessary that 1 should try to ean| 
something for tuyself. A school was found 
for me in a town thirty mites distant, and I 
led home in November, to spend the winter 



in this new and anxious employment. My lit- 
tle wardrobe and a few books were tied to- 
gether in a handkerchief, and slung oveV my 
shoulder with a stick, and so I trudged along, 
as many greater men have done. 

This winter was an important one to roe, 
as it left its traces upon my whole after life. 

I was a very bashful young man, whoHy 
unaccustomed to the society of men, and 
quite ignorant of the world. Great, there- 
fore, were the sufferings I endured, both in 
school and out of school. I was anxious, 
from, principle, to do my duty ; but, from ti- 
midity and inexperience, I failed to gtve per- 
fect satisfaction. My own anxiety exagge- 
rated my deficiency to my own view, and 
often did I wet my pillow with the tears that 
were wrung from my oppressed heart. Such 
trials, however, did me good, as they helped 
me in learning to face the world, and cast 
me more exclusively on my religious con- 
victions for support and happiness. I have 
always found that seasons of removal to 
«trange places and new duties, have been 
those in which my faith and sense of duty 
have been most rapidly improved. When 
all others were strangers around me, I went 
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frequenily lo God, ae a father and 
accustoTiied friend. 

But whai 1 cememlier pnrlicularljr in this 
season, was the trial [ underwent in learning 
rile stress that wbs laid upon the differenues 
arnoDg Clirislians, M_v fallier, aa I have said 
before, lived in a retired village, lo which 
of Ihp pnlcmic world did not reach; 
id whose inhsbilants, happy in the eitnplic- 
iy of good and holy lives, felt uo interest 
ijuealioin of icorilx, on which the faith 
and charity of so many are suspended. They 
rend their Bibles, attended public worship, 
iind lived soberly, righteously, and piously 
iti the world. There was nothing among 
litem of the pride either of orthodoxy or here- 
sy. My father held, himself, and was labo- 
rious to instil into his peopit-, the mo^t en- 
larged charily toward all. He was disgust- 
ed at the spirit of narrownea» and bigotry, 
which he had nlways seen accompanying a 
vehement iseal for particular forms of fnilh. 
He therefore rarely alluded, either in preach- 
ing or in uonversBtion, to tho difierences 
among Christiana. He seldom even named 
the names of theological patties. And thus 
hajipened that, strange as it may socmj I 
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^rew up almost ignorant that there were 
parties in religion, entirely unacquainted 
with their badges of distinction, and with 
none of that prejudice for and against names, 
which is often the earliest lesson in religion. 
It had nut escaped me, in the books which 
fell in my way, that there had been divisions 
and strifes, in the church; but I saw and 
heard nothincr of them in the world around 
me, and I felt as though nothing of them ex- 
isted. 

On the evening of my arrival at my new 
quarters, I was greatly struck with the tone 
and language of my host and hostess in speak* 
ing of religion. It was different from any 
thing I had ever heard before, and it puzzled 
me. Mrs. Hilson was so frequent in her 
scriptural allusions, and phrases of piety, as 
to introduce them sometimes very impioper- 
ly and irreverently; but in her husband there 
seemed a constantly half-suppressed sneer, 
and disposition to throw ridicule on the sub- 
ject. Both were so different from the serious, 
manly, intelligible, and reverent manner in 
which [ had always seen the subject treated 
nt home, that I wns not a little perplexed to 
know what to think. One of the school com- 




mittee, nhn was also deacon of the church, 
camp in durinff (he evening, to see the new 
naster, and give bis instructions. As I wns 
too diffident to talk much, and the deacon had 
but little to say on llie business uf my profea' 
sion, the conversation took a turn but little 
different from a catechetical lecture. After 
many common-place questinnn, such as an 
inquisitive stranger naturally puts first, dea- 
con Lumbard inquired whet were the opin- 
ions of my father. I fell ashamed not to ho 
able to give a direct answer, and waited for 
him to put the question in a different shape. 
" I mean," said the deacon, " is he Armin- 
ianor Calvinist?" This question was hardly 
more intelligible to me than the former; but 
thinking it would never do to say I did not 
understand him, and feeling tolerably confi- 
dent that 1 should speak the truth, I replied, 
" I believe he is an Arminian." The deacon 
gave a hem! of surprise, and walked across 
the room. Mrs. Hilson dtopped her knitting, 
and fixed upon me a look of sad concern; 
and her husband stopped poking the lire, and 
turned round with a half merry stare, as if to 
know whether he had heard nright. I felt 
my face color suddenly alt over, and I thought 
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I must have made some dreadful blunder. 
No one spoke for some time. At length the 
deacon said — "An Arminian! — we don't 
think much of Arminians here." The tone 
of his voice went to my heart, and the sound 
of it rung in my ears for weeks. I never 
had before witnessed this abhorrence of a 
name; and such a crowd of feelings rose 
within me, that I could do nothing but re- 
main silent and confused. Mr. Hilson re- 
lieved me by saying, " But, deacon, there 
may be some good men amongst the Armin- 
ians." That's more than you know, or I 
either," said the deacon. " But you think 
it's possible they may be saved, don't you?" 
rejoined my host. " It is not promised," re- 
plied the deacon; " it is not in the covenant; 
and as they do not hold the true faith, they 
are certainly in a dangerous way. I should 
not expect I could be saved myself, if I was 
one of them." "But all things are possible 
with God," said Mrs. Hilson mildly. " True," 
said the deacon; " and if any of his elect be 
in this error, he will snatch them from it be- 
fore they die." 

The course which conversation had thus 
taken, led to the statement of all the tenets 
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difficult for him to be SHved?— I was lost in 
the perplexity of my own thoughts. 

Befiire the deacon went, he proposed to 
join the family in prnyer. He first read the 
eichth chapter of Romans, and then poured 

ta long and earnest prayer, of great ve- 
lence and minuteness, in which I was 
e an object of special supplication. The 
ness onil fervor of this act of worship, so 
rent from the calm and subdued tone of 
father, thrilled and agitated me with a 
fooling; and when the deacon, as he 
went out, put bis hand solemnly on my bead, 
and, with an affectionate emphasis, wished 
me God's blessing and sucoess in my new 
I wns overpowered, and burst u\U> 
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tears. I cannot pretend to explain my feel- 
ings. They were a chaos of confusion. — 
I was young, every thing was novel, my sit- 
uation ^vas such as to render me uncommon- 
ly susceptible, ahd religion was presented to 
me in a form altogether new, and with some- 
thing inexplicably solemn in the manners of 
its professors. Those who have been ever 
placed in a situation in any measure similar, 
will understand something of the feelings 
which kept me many hours awake that night; 
and will easily perceive that I could come to 
no conclusion, except that of writing to my 
father as soon as possible, to inquire what 
was an Arminian, and what he himself was. 
Being quieted by this determination, and com- 
forted by my prayers, I at last fell asleep. 



CHAPTER IV. 



Under some circumstances, the feelings I 
have named would soon have passed away, 
and my mind have returned to its usual state. 
But my situation was such as to keep me 




agitated and harassed in spirit tbr a long 
seaaua. 1 however always bave seen cause 
to rejoice in that trial of my raiiti, and tu 
render thanks to my heavenly Father, who 
thus established, strengthcD^d, and settled 
me ioth^'true and living way. 

It was expected of the master that he 
should pray Iq the school, morning and even- 
ing. 1 knew it to he the custom, and had 
been greatly disturbed in the anticipation of 
being called tu its perlurmancc ; fur, as I' 
bave said, my natural diffidence was ex- 
treme. As the time drew near, the dread 
of it weighed upon my mind with an oppres- 
sion which I cannot describe; and when the 
moment came, upon the hrst morning, my 
resolution failed me, and I commenced the 
ordinary business v/ithoul a prayer. This, 
however, was no relief, for I feit that I had 
done wrong. Hy conscience severely re- 
proached me, and for several days 1 was 
niade wretched by the struggle to overcome 
what I thought a sinful [imidity and shrink- 
ing from religious duty, which could not fail 
to bring upon me the heavy displeasure of 
God. At length my religious sense of duty 
got the victory, and on Saturday morning. 



I, for the lirBt lime in tny life, adiireseed mn 



Creator ia the 



of fellow-beings. 



I wae so engrossed by my o 
this affair, that it had not occurred to me 
that I might draw upon myself the displeas- 
ure of the village. It had noi even suggest- 
ed itself to me, that what was dune it) school 
was known abroad. I relumed to my lodg- 
ings at Doon, happ/ in the triumph I had 
gaiucd over myself. 1 was hardly seated, 
when a genileman entered, who was inlro* 
duced to me as Mr. Reynolds, ihe oiiniBier 
of the parish. He sululed me coldly, and, 
aftei a mommilary pause, tiegnu iho con- 
versation by saying, with Bcime sternness, 
" Young man, I understand thut yuu do uut 
pray in your school. The duly never wuj^ 
neglected bvl'ore id tliis town; and if you 
are not sensible enough of its importance to 
attend to it, you are uiilil for the place. — 
Huw can wo expect a blessing on our chil- 
dren, if God be not lemembered in their 
instructioaa; and how cnn he be fit to teach, 
who will not seek wixdom from aboie.'"— 
Thii unexpected address confounded nie^ 
I, after nil that I had suflWed in my mind, 
t more ihan I could eii^lain. I buret into 
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|lrs, aDd, as well aa 1 was able, slated tht 

icl truth. Mr. Reynolds whs not a man 

)pi*eciate the ditBdence whicli had raus- 

y error, and he rebuked ine foryietcliiig 

He expressed his satiDfaclinn, howev- 

pthat I had coitqiiered il. "1 have heard 

four father," said he, "though 1 do not 

ftw him personally. I am not Bolicitous 

■ the acqiiaiotance of thnse who are not 

lectly SDuad in their views; and I nm not 

Iprised-that the religious t'nilh in which he 

ated you is loo weak to overcome 

■ fear of the world. Nothing but the 

negnspel can subdue that false pride of 

itural heart. But I (rust you will learo 

'. God has sent yuu hero at a propi^ 

season for ihe interests of your soul, 

do not doubt you will find it blessed to 

There ia a powerful work of (irtace go- 

1 amongst us. The Holy Spirit is ovi- 

r in the midst, and there is a great ral- 

[ among the dry bones, Our meetings 

r frequent, full, snd solemn. Vou must 

aliend them, of course, as many as you can, 

and you will sec such operations of divine 

L^^Muver as arc wonderful to behold." 

Jit:''-—-- 



on this topic, and at lenglh pressed me wtlli 
close and trying questions respecting my own 
religious opinions and experience; and drew 
from me a minute account of negligencea and 
failures, which he represented to me as glar- 
ing and dangcroua defects. My conscience 
was a tender one, and easily joined in accu- 
sations against myself. 1 had a horror of dis- 
playing roysclfto greater advantage than the 
truth, which led nic to conceal almost every 
thing in my religious character which ho 
would have approved. I could not bring my- 
selfto speak of those secret exercises of mv 
spirit, which I accounted aacred to the in- 
spection of Heaven. Mr. Reynolds argued 
warmly, and warned me earnestly. His tone 
of expostulation was powerful in itself, as 
well as new to me. I felt it to my heart's 
core. My timid spirit shrunk unii iremblod 
He left mo in a slate of amaz.emcnt andanti 
ety, which robbed me of the perfect posses- 
sion of my faculties for the remainder of [)i>. 
day. 

In ihe afternoon, when, of course, I wn- 
unoogaged, several friends of my host called 
in, who were inlereeled in the religious aiuln 
of the village, and made it the subject of tlieir 
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Tlieylalked oftbe taealiaga, 
ivlik'h had been held, of the cases of those 
who had been alfocteil, and described at 
length the siluatiop and exercises of some of 
llie convertu. A whiilly novel eeene waa 
thus unveiled to me. Religion and religious 
feelings wore presented id a new light. — 
And the eagerness with which the matter 
was discussed, the breathless curiosity and 
sympathy expressed in the eye, llie flushed 
cheeic, and the impatient altitudes of speak- 
ers and listeners, were calculated to make a 
deep impreaaion upon a novice like myself 
The comparison of this exhibition with what 
I had always seen, and reverenced, and lov- 
ed as true religion, perplexed and diatreaaed 
me. I could gain nu peace afler many hours 
of anxious lliinking, but by remembering that 
longer observation would teach me what was 
right, and that It was my duly to wait patient- 
ly- 1 gave myself, therefore, to the reading 
of the Scripture!!, and at length laid myseir 
down calmly to await the opening of the aab- 
hatli day. 

On Ihis occasion, and on thousands since^ 
I ha*e derived peace from prayer, when ev- 

y thing cl.iR coiiipired to vex iind disi 
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me: — a proof of itself^ that devotion of spirit 
is the essence of true i:eligion ; ahd that he 
who has this, cannot be lost to God, nor be 
a stranger to his favor, however he may err 
in controverted truths. 



CHAPTER y. 

It is impossible for me to follow minutely 
my recollections of this memorable winter. — 
They would fill a large volume, instead of 
the few sheets which my trembling hand is 
able to ^rito. It must suffice to say, that 
the new scenes into which I was thrown, 
continued to be occasions of severest perplex- 
ity and anxiety for many weeks. I had been 
bred religiously, I had been scrupulously 
conscientious, 1 had thought myself a lover of 
606 and man, and had rejoiced in the hope of 
heaven. But my religion had been noiseless 
and secret. 1 had seldom conversed respect- 
ing it, except at particular moments with ^my 
father. I had never been excited by crowds 



assembled, nor bad I ovei been raiisc'to 
any extraordinary changn in my disjifisiiiniif, 
or feelinga, or life, I had gone on quietly 
from childliond lo youth, conscirntinu'sly, but 
calmly, and with no display of zeal. I had 
seen in my father precisely the sain'; opern- 
tion of religion whicli I had witnessed In my- 
self, except that it was far more perfect. I 
had thought ihia (he true Christian cbarncler; 
and although often I bad sighed over my im- 
perfections, yet 1 never had suspected that I 
waa wrong in principle. 

But if what 1 now saw and heard were 
the genuine exhibition of religion, then I had 
been entirely and wofully deceived. If I 
must believe what was perpetually urged in 
my ears, then I was only a hypocrite, with- 
out Christ, and without hope. Nothing rcri 
exceed the distress with which this thought 
was attended. Many nights did I pass sleep- 
less and weeping with uncontrollable anguish 
ofspirit. I became almost unfit for any duty. 
My thoughts preyed on my health, till my 
robust body wasted under the torture of the 
rnind, and my cheek was pale and sunken. 

For why, thought I, should I not believe 
all that I see and hear? I cannot deny the 
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existence of the sinc«rest, heartiest religion 
here. Earth cannot contain a purer and 
meeker spirit than my hostess possesses; 
and where is there more real and actuating . 
piety than in deacon Lurabard^ though he 
be a little narrow; and where a nobler be- 
nevolence, and more solemn concern for 
Christianity, than in Mr. Reynolds, though 
he be a little rough ? and then how general 
and deep is the religious impression that 
prevails — how serious^ how anxious, bow de- 
vout is the whole village — how indefatigable 
in teaching and learning — what a sense of 
the evil of sin, and dread of the Divine dis- 
pleasure — and not my own father could dis- 
cover more anxiety for my good than my 
friends do here. 

Yet, while I thus looked with reverence 
upon the zeal and piety I witnessed, I could 
not listen to the representations of gospel 
doctrine, which were perpetually made^ with- 
out a certain horror. This, I was told, was 
an infallible sign of an unrenewed heart; 
and this served to aggravate my distress. — 
I neyer had studied controversy, nor heard 
it preached; but my father had always impli- 
ed 9oiqetbing very different from what I now 
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licard, and 1 oould no( reconcile! the repre- 
sciitations I now met, with the impceBsions 
I had received from the Bible. My bluod 
i-liiiled when I heard the arbitrary decree oF 
lection announced, and, coDoecled with it, 
:iie joy of the righteous in the sufferings of 
ilie wicked. 1 was moat distreesingly be- 
wildered in the contradictions about deprav- 
ity and accountabihty, irresistible grace, in- 
vuluQtary j'aith, and changes rung, nithuul 
end, on jiiBiiliculit'n, adoption, sanctification, 
niid imputation. It was a wilderness to me. 
I turned on every aide, aod could find no 
relief. If I had only seen these things in 
books, I should have passed them by as wild 
speculations, iiut I found them filling the 
niiude and thoughts of mtii, whose religious 
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v.eal was more imposing to my mind thiu 
thing t bad ever met with; men whom 
honored and loved, who treated me wit 
assiduous kiodnesi, and who assured rm 
with the earnestness of the most solemn a: 
scveration, that they built all their religio 
and all their hope on these doctrines, an 
itiat they could conceive of no salvation o 
any other ground. Thus beset, what coul 
I do? Who would wonder if 1 had yieldp<l 
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I at length told those who had interested 
themselves most warmly in my behalf, that 
there was but one course for me to take, 
namely, to examine the scriptures anew with 
fresh care, and abide by the result. To this 
proposal they warmly assented, not doubt- 
ing, as they said, that the Holy Ghost would 
teach me ; and they left me with solemn 
prayer to pursu^ this design. 

I look back to the execution of this par- 
pose with highest gratitude and satisfaction. 
Every leisure minute found me at my Bible, 
and the morning oflen broke while I was yet 
studying. Earnest were my prayers for 
light, and sincere my wish to be instructed; 
and He who heareth prayer heard me, en- 
lightened me, and gave me a happy confi- 
dence in the result of my labor. My opin- 
ions became fixed and grounded on the 
sure testimony of God ; and I no longer felt 
embarrassment at the very opposite repre- 
sentations of gospel truth which were pre- 
vailing around me. They could still some- 
times blind my eyes for a moment with the 
dust of metaphysical subtlety ; but the breath 
of the divine word soon blew it away, and 
I saw clearly. 
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w became tranqnil and happy. M^ 

I lieerfulneSB of spirit returned, ftnd with It 
hfaltli. My anxietieH onded id a serene snd 
settled peace, no more to be disturbed bjlhfi 
tumult round about me. I came out of the 
trial in every respect the better for having 
parsed through it. My opinions were more 
clearly delined snd more solidly grounded. 
My devout teelings were become deeper and 
ifxire ardent. While, at the same time, my 
intimacy with the aentimenls and churaclera 
of those who dilTered from me gave me s 
juster view of them, and a more real regard 
for them, than under any other circumelanc- 
ea 1 could have nilnined. This has been 
nf incalculable benefit to mo through life. 
I have bpPM preRerved by it from a great 
deal of false and censorious judging, and 
enabled to discrijninale between the merits 
and weakness of roy move orthodos brethren, 
so as to maintain for them a sincere respect 
and unchanging charily. And I have al- 
ways found thai (hose are least bigoted, who 
are best acquainted with those whom they 
oppose. Nothing dpstrovs ancharitnbleness 
and censoriouaness so certainly, as an inti- 
iiiacv with the habitual feelinp:s and char- 
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aetera of men of other sects. Bigotry i»fhe 
otfspiing of ignoranoe. 

Such was ihe end, and such, in few word?, 
have been the consequences of ihe pcetiea 
which I have described. But my triaU were 
not yet over. My own mind was satisfied, but 
others were dissatisfied ; anil I was doomed 
to endure coldness, reproach, suspicion, and 
alienation from many who had been forward 
to instruct me, and who bad professed Ihe 
warmest and most disinterested friendship. 
I was made the subject of village gossip and 
scandal ; a thousand false and calumnious 
reports were spread abroad ; and [ became 
little better than a heathen and a publican 
(o the zealots, who, a few weeks before, 
seemed ready to sacrifice even their Uvea 
for me. But of these things I must epeak 
in another chapter. 



CHAPTER VI. 

The trials to which 1 alluded 
chapter, as coming upon me in consequei 
oftny decision in regard to religion. 







l^^veral soTte. I can name Ihcitn but in 
words. I had supposed that all who ptofoas' 
ed a frieadahip lor me, and had eo Kcalouely 
interested themselves in my behalf, would re- 
joice with me in (he relief of mind I had gain- 
ed, even though' they might have wished that 
my conclusions had been nearer to their 
own. But in this I was diaappoimed. From 
the moment it became known in what manner 
my concern of raindhad lermioaled, and that 
I was not to be bravghl oxU as a convert aiier 
(heir fashion ; there was u manifest change 
in the manners of many toward me. Instead 
of cordiality I found coldness, instead of a 
welcome 1 met a repulse. And I soon found 
that all their zeal fur my soul's welfare was 
little more at bottom than a desire to have 
the eclat of the schoolmaster's conversion ; 
that there was a grievous disappointment, not 
at the danger in which my soul was placed, 
but in this frustration of a party object. I 
had loo much proof ofthis to foar that I charge 
them wrongfully. 

But this was not the case with all. Some ' 
were truly and benevolently afflicted for my 
own sake. Amongst these was my excellent 
lioaless, Mrs, llilaon. I had alt al<«\^ Ve\* 
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the most free comniuaicatioD with her; she 
knew the whole state of my mind, and acted 
toward me the part of a mother. She was 
too gentle and meek to be bigoted ; but as 
all her own rich treasures of religious com- 
fort and hope were built on the doctrines she 
had been taught, and they were dearly asso- 
ciated with every pious and benevolent sen- 
timent of her soul, she very naturally could 
conceive of no real religious happiness from 
any different source. When she found that 
I could not draw from this, she was troubled, 
for she thought there was none other. She 
did not question my sincerity, but lamented 
my blindness in not seizing whai, from her 
own experience^ she knew to be the only se- 
cret of happiness. Wiser persons than she 
have made the same mistake of trying ali 
others by their own experience; while, in 
fact, men's experiences differ as much as 
their faces. 

I shall never forget the kind and tender 
interest she expressed toward me to the last 
day of my residence in the village. She was 
in all my solicitudes a faithful friend. To 
her I could unbosom myself without restraint, 
and 6nd relief from her sympathy. Our 



:ould feel and pray Iogetb«r, howev- 
er we might vary la our creeds. And to 
the last ofher life, wbile hor friend? and my 
friends were zealously accusing each other 
of corrujiling the whole gnspel, she erased 
Dol to feel, thst there might be CbHstiaas 
who were not Calvinists; and I, for her eaks, 
have always been able to see the spirit of 
the gospel reigning even among those whuse 
speculations were most hostile to its truths. 
Indeed, who that has over formed an inti- 
mate acquaiutaace beyond the narrow pale 
of his own sect, does not feel the wicked 
meannesa of that bigotry which conlines pi- 
ety and salvation to thoae who agree with 
himself ? 

" I still hope," said Mrs. Hihon, the eve- 
ning before I reluraed to my father's hous«, 
"I still hope and trust, that you will se« 
reason to think differently." 

"I pray that I may," said I, "if I am 
wrong; I have no wish but to tearn and fol- 
low the truth; and I say sincerely, that I 
Ibink 1 could in a moment embrace any opin- 
ion which conld be proved (o be of divine 
KUthority. Vou have yourself seen how ntix- 



iaus I have felt, and Uow diligently I htty* 

" Certainly, certainly," she replied; " you 
have done your duty well, and I thiuk God 
will not leave so sincere a soul in darkness. 
It is tbia that makes mo sure you will, 
by and bye, be brought rjgLl. We must 
wait His good lime." 

" But why," said Mr. Hilson, who was a 
blunt, good-natured man, '' 
should you wish master Aiidei 
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religio 



for hi 

and studica his bible &i 
though to be sure, he 
a noisa about it, Nn 
the right way; and I 
budy could make me 
just this Mr. Anderac 
of religion, now, would do more to work up- 
on the minds of one bait' the people here, 
than all the stir that's been made tliia winter. 
Why, there's a great many been driven away 
trom all binds of religion by the confusion 
we've had about it. I believe 1 should have 
been myself, if it had not been for the mas- 
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a cleverer, Iioneater 
to be found. And as 
lerioua and prayerful, 

bard as any of them, 
\ not fur making auch 

to my mind, this is 

m sure, that if on/ 

Christian, it would be 

And his quiet sort 
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If r. And there's many s one thnt will n«V' 
r.r get over hia disgust, but is made, I wsr- 
rant il, profane lor life." 

" You astouish me," said I, for tliis waa 
entirely new to me ; '* il is not conceivable 
lb at men should be so uDreaeoaabie, What, 
fly offto irreligioc, lecause their neighbors 
ate so engaged in religion ? They must be 
»ery ill-disposed persona." 

"No," replied he ; "not so ill-disposed 
neither ; some very coascientious men have 
been affected in this way ; and if I was to 
upeak my mind, I should say that this stir 
has cooled us many friends to religion as it 
has made." 

■' Hu^baud, husband," cried Mrs. Ililson, 
" how can you Bay so ? I am truly ashamed 
of you," 

" Look hero, my dear," said he, "who is 
likely to know most of it : you, who see on- 
ly one side, or I, who see both aides ? Now 
I know all that's going on, and all Ihat'g 
said, every where in the village ; while you 
only know what passes at meeting and 
Among go-lo-meeting folks ; and 1 can tell 
you, beyond all doubt, that the devil haa 
{ained some disciples as well as Christ. I'll 
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tell you a few things. Pve heard more 
swearing, and seen more drinking and ill- 
temper amongst the men, because of tbia 
thing, than I ever knew in the village be- 
fore in my life ; and from some very reputa- 
ble folks too. There's the Joneses and the 
Malcolms have not been calm this tw^ 
months ; and there's no doubt their wivee 
would do more for religion by staying al 
home and making their houses happy with 
it, than by running away and causing their 
husbands and children to hate it. TheOi 
besides those that are hurt in this way, yoa 
know there are some of the converts that 
are said to be none the better since their 
zeal has cooled. You know how ** and '*•* 
and '^^^^^ turned out ; and there are mortf 
too." 

'' You ought not to triumph over this,'' 
said I. 

" And I do not," said he ; << but thera 
are them that do ; and it has afforded 
more joy and jests to infidels and blasphem* 
era than I can tell you of Now does not 
this do harm to real religion ? And would 
not it all have been prevented by permitting 
matters to go on quietly and soberly at m 
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1 limes past '■- For, lake five years togelher, 
I theiB would have been as many Christiana 
I made in the usual way, aa by all ihis cxtra- 
I ordinary movement ; while at Ihe same time 
■iNoe of this extraordinary evil would have 
i -on done. This is not all. It is incrbdi- 
ble what sin has beeQ committed in the way 
^^nalander and lying, and that by very pious 
^^Bple too, I'll tell you wliai reports liuvo 
^^^■ui spread about you, master Anderson, 
^^^H by way of sperimeii. First, it got 
^^^But that you were under deep concern of 
^^^Eld, nnd had wrillea home [o your father, 
»l^o told you not to be troubled, for (he peo- 
ple were mad, and religion would spoil you 
for B schoolmaster. That you became af- 
terward more earnest, and when you could 
gat no comfori from your father's principles, 
he sent you to Mr. Reynolds, and you found 
peace. That then your father, too, liecnmo 
anxious, and came to see Mr. Reynolds, and 
;'.i.>nre93ed to him that he had never felt re- 
ligion, and was more than half an infidel ; 
und (hat lie was converted and went home, 
and got up a revival in his own parish. All 
(his and much more was made up out of the 
vhole cloth, and circulated, as so much go<<'- 
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pel, by those who koew it was all false. And 
when it was discovered that your mind was 
settled another way, then it was said, and 
is believed to this day, that you have got 
another bible, different from outs ; and that 
a good part of the time you pretended to be 
studying the scriptures, you were playing 

cards in your room with R and 

E . For a whole day it was be- 
lieved that you had told the children it was 
all nonsense to pray in the school, and you 
should do it no longer. 1 could tell you a 
great deal more of the same sort ; and so 
you must not wonder that some folks think 
there is no religion in what bears so much 
bad fruit." 

Mrs. Hilson appeared as much discon- 
certed at this disclosure, as 1 was amazed. 
She said, however, that it was fair to look 
on both sides, and count the wheat in the 
field, as well as the tares. ^' True," said 
her husband ; ^' but will every body do that ? 
Most persons will not do it ; and, conse- 
quently, most persons will be injured." 

'^ But you and I must do it," said I. 
^^ Religion is a solemn reality, whatever im- 
perfections there may be in its friends ; and 



u will not, on accou 
Iectinn9, refuee to strive Si 



I of those 
■ your 






Hilson has since told me, Ihat this 

^ment struck bim more forcibly than any 

)ah\an ho had ever heard. I am happy 

, thai he became, in aller lire, nne of 

)M enlighteaed oud eincere Cbrislians 

: ever known. 

trlpd from iny friends the nert mom- 
I atnidat the most afleclionate wislica, 
TJeacon Lumbard came lo give me his part- 
ing blesaing, and Id say that he diii not 
I be Jiibould vet see rne all which h« 
. wish, for he loved me toe »ell tolhink 
wiae. As T passed llie minister's door, 
Bpped to bid him farewell, He shook 
Iby the hand, saving he loved mc none 
* for my bonemy, and doubled not 
g bad a blesaing for mo. The kindness 
e two good men was a cordial lo my 
i left them better and happier for 
(pg known them ; rejoicing that iliere 
■ better world, nhere imperfection would 
e away, and where (he holy lighl of 
ul«d truth would dissipate the little cloud 
3tOiv hovered between us. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

My college life, on which 1 now entered, 
was like that of many other young men. I 
applied myself zealously to the duties requir- 
ed of me, and became ambitious of distinc- 
tion. My thirst for knowledge increased, 
and, with it, my desire of eminence. I al- 
lowed myself little time for sleep or recrea- 
tion. I denied myself even food, that I 
might sit at my books without the necessity 
of exercise to help digestion. I know not 
how it was, but gradually and insidiously 
literary distinction became my ruling pas- 
sion. My bible was consulted less frequent- 
ly, my seasons of devotion wore hurried 
over, and even the worship of the sabbath 
came at last to be attended by me with little 
interest or feeling. 

I was sometimes uneasy at perceiving the 
change which had taken place in my afTec- 
tions, and felt alarmed for the result. But 
I satisfied myself with saying, that as soon 
as I should be relieved from my present hur- 
ry, or have finished the study I had now on 
hand^ I should have leisure to resume my re- 
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Ligious vigilance. But this teisiire did o 
come, and I suflered myself still In go on. — 
I quieted the re ill onst ranees of my miod with 
the persuasion, that a mau cannot feel equal* 
ly engaged at ftll limes ou any subjact ; ami 
that, at any rate, I was prei>ariiig myself for 
the dniies of life, and why was not this as 
acceptable service as the perfurmance of my 
religious duties ? Then if conscience an- 
swered, that the prepaiation for future datj 
is no excuse for neglecting present duty, I 
stiBed the suggesliiin hy burying my fhoughls 
in study. 

I trei. ble to this day la think of the hazard 
I was running, and in bow dreadful a rain it 
inighl have ended, if it had not pleased Ond 
to sr-nd ma a rebuke. I had already enter- 
ed my senior year, and with a heart AjII of 
amhilion was pressing on to realize, in the 
hoflora before mv, the darling object of my 
hope. I had nvorplied ray powers, and (bey 
gave way. My body refused to sustaiii the 
labcirti of my mind, and after four weeks' se- 
vere illness, it was thought I must sink lo 
the tomb. 

Of the early part of my sickness I have no 



recolleclio 



■lof a 



infused feeling of 



dinppaintmeDl and vesalion at being thui 
stopped and Truslrated in my career. It 
aeems to me like some long dream, in which 
I was slruggliDg with envious and malicioui 
foes, who were conspiring against my im- 
provement and reputation. I seemed at 
length to awake from Ihe dream, and found 
myself a feohle and helpless man, stretched 
upon my bed, and attended by friends whose 
anxious countenances revealed 16 me their 

" Wh&t is that hell for ?" was tho first 
question 1 Hsked, 

" It is tolling for the Exhibition," said my 
friend. 

" The Exhibition," said I, starting with 
surprise ; " how long have I been sick ?*' 

" Nearly four weakB." 

" Exhibition !" I repeated — "and I am 
not reedy -, I cannot be there ; — when 1 had 
so depended on it — so longed for it — and 

here am I shut out from . When shall 

I be able to go out, Thompson ?" 

" Vou must He still," said Thompson, 
■"' you are too weak to talk ; keep yourself 
quiet." And ho withdrew from the bed. 

Thompson's voice and manner struck me, 




1 I at once suspected the Itutb. 
shall 1 forget the leeliug that came o?er me, 
as the conviction flashed across ray mind 
Ihat E was dangerously ill, A cold thrill ran 
through my frame, and the sweat issued upon 
my forehead. " And is this," thought I, 
*' the end of ray hopes ? Is it all lo end in 
an early grave and a forgotten memory ? — 
Sparc me, O Gud, that I may recover 
strength before 1 go hence to be seen no 



As soon as my 6rst surprise was over, I 
set myself lo collect my thoughts as well as 
I was able, and to prepare my mind for the 
event. And now the wide extent of my 
folly became visible at once. I saw the full 
measure of my negligence, and the whole 
unworthinesB of my delusion. I fell lfa« 
emptiness of that ambition for which I had 
eacrificed my religious alfectiona, and would 
ha*e given the world to return lo (hat spirit- 
ual frame which I had possessed two years 
before. Then 1 thought of my privileges, 
my opportunities, the discipline I had passed 
through, the early inslrnctionsol'my mother, 
the faithful counsels of my father ; — and as 
I thotight of him, 1 involuntarily spoke out.. 
" Has my father been aanl tot , IVmm^waw"'^"' 




ThompsoD looked at me with surpi 
and, afler a few mooaents' heeitatigii, 
awered. Yes, and thai he was expected 
arrive to-morrow. 

To-morrow came, and at the expected 
hour my father entered the chamber. He 
had evideiilij' come from a hurried Journey, 
and woie a countenance of anxiety and grief. 
I held out ray hand, and be took it without 
speaking. We both were thinking of a sep- 
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trust ourselves with our voices. Ai length 1 
broke silence, for I had been fortifying mj- 
iielf for the interview, and had my poweri 
under my conlrot. 

" My father," said 1, " I rejoice to 9e« 
you. I know why you are come, and shall 
feel the easier for your presence. Vou led 
me in the beginning of life ; and if my life 
must close, it is a consolation to lean on ym 
at the Iftst." 

" The will of God be done," said bo, " 1 
had hoped it would be olherwiso orderril, 
but the will of God be done. I nm gUd to 
find you look upon it so calmly. Your ie> 
ligion support* you, as I thought it wodI^^V 

" I trust in God's merry," »aid I ; '1 





0, my Tatlier, ynu il<. not kiniv 
bnw foolish I have been, and hon nearly I 
ha»e los( myself in Ihe iovo of worldly hon- 
ors." And I tnld him the stale of my 
mind for some time (ircTious. <' Bui," I 
continued, "I have humbled myself before 
God, and caal myself on his compassion. I 
have thrown away my false ambition, and 
renewed my vows and prayers, and I hope 
I have found pardnn and peace. I have 
given up everv thing tu my Maker, and 
trust I may depart in hope. Father, give 

He knelt down by my bed and prayfid. 
My soul was thrilled by the sound of Ibat 
voice. 9o familiar nnJ so loved, and a ttlnu- 
sand tender recollect mns crowded upon my 
mind. I was refreshed and ftrpnglhrned as 
I listened, and li^tid nearer to henvfn. 

A long silence continued afier he hud 
ended, while we both pursued iiur own re- 
flections. At length I untied fr'nii my neck 
the locket containing my mother's hatr, and 
handed it to mv fiiiher. " I wiHh to leave 
this," aaid I. " tn my oiRier Jane, with the 
same injiinclinn with which my dear mother 
gave it to mi. T.^11 her thai \l. VaaWe^* 
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talisman to me in many a difficulty and te 
tation ; and that if I had never suffered 
fielf to be unmindful to it, I should have h 
spared the only pain I feel at this time, 
her, therefore, wear it in memory of her 
ceased brother and mother, and as a pie 
that she will never pass a day without pra; 
remembering, that if we cannot see how 
fulfils the pledge, God does ; and the di 
^ coming when we shall know also.^' 

I was too feeble to pursue the conve 
tion, and soon became faint. I thought 
self dying. After I revived, I could ca 
from the occasional whispers in the re 

I '■ that it was thought I could not live thro 

another night. I had nothing further w] 
I wished to say, and I laid quietly, in 
perfect possession of my powers, waiting 
signal to depart. O, the indescribable 
blimity of thit hour ! Words cannot pie 

I the solemnity of feeling which pervaded 

mind, as my thoughts flew, in the presi 
and excitement of the season, with the ra 
ity of lightning, to the past and to the 

! ture, — to my own life, to the truths of CI 

j tianity, to the perfections of God, to 

promises of Christ, to the prospects of hi 



•B)— aoo the whole waa framed, with an in- 
tense energy of which I can now hariily con- 
ceive, iuto a perpetual mental prayer. Thus 
I was occupied until sleep overcame me, and 
I was lost ill ibr|;elfulne3B. 

I[ wad ordained Ihat we should be deceiv- 
ed. He who had brought rae low, intended 
but to cha.sten and heal nie ; and when 1 had 
learned all that a deaib-bed could teach, ha 
Bgaia breathed into lay frame, and bade me 



live t< 



B him. 



CHAPTER VIII. 



Ik jini the kingdom of God, and the 
avsnut thereof, ttiid ail thae Uiiagii skalt 
ii'd uhIo you. 
These wnrda wore perpetually present to 
my mind, during my recovery from the ili- 
neea which 1 have mentioned, aud gave riae 
to much salutary reflection, which helped to 
establish my resDlution for the future. 1 
[_ bow easily the oac thiug needful slipi 
y from those who cease to 6cek \\,»a'i. 
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how liable even a religious man is to lose 
the substance of happiness in pursuing the 
shadow. I persuaded myself that if the 
prime object of duty were secured, a moo 
could never feel any thing actually wanting 
to his well-being ; for it is very evident that 
the pursuit of the highest duty and most per- 
manent good, is consistent with the pursuit 
and enjoyment of every other object really 
desirable. 

I experienced the truth of this at once, in 
returning to the studies of my class. My 
great struggle had been to subdue my inor- 
dinate ambition. It hud interfered with my 
religion, and must be sacrificed. It was 
a dear sacrifice, but I took my resolution, 
and it was performed. The consequence, I 
supposed, would be, that I should fall from 
my standing as a scholar, and graduate with 
less reputation than I had coveted. TUHs 
was a mortifying anticipation ; but better *' 
risk my scholarship than my religion, thought 
I, and I summoned firmness to brave the r^ 
suit. This result was quite other than I 
expected. In proportion as I became indif- 
ferent to my reputation for mere reputation's 
sake, I found myself able to study and recite 



with greater case and sdf-possessjon. For- 
merly mjr extreme anxiety to do well, and 
my morbid dread of doiDg ill, had occaeion- 
cd an irritabiliCT and hurry of spirits, which 
often (brew me off my self-coinmand, and 
produced the very evils I eoughl la avoid. 
Tiut now, having little desire except to do 
my duty, I was cool, colleclod, and preserved 
the full coBimand of my powers. So that, to 
my surpriHc, I acquitted myself better than 
forinerly, and rose in my class, rather thati 
fell. A certain portion of every day was sa- 
credly devoted to religious exercises and 
studies^ and the time thus subtracted from 
ciaasical purtiiiita was more than compensat- 
ed by the steadiness of mind and equanimity 
of feeling which il produced. 

Here, then, was the lirst reward of my re- 
newed fidelity. I was permitted to experi- 
ence, then, as I have always done since, 
that our religion has the promise of the life 
which now is, as well as of that which is to 
come. How many deceive themselves, and 
ore miserable I'rom not knowing this ! They 
sell ihemaelves to the world, and take the 
'" I wages; which, at the moment of 

Wh.lhoy are compelled lore8\?,R,MvA'i!tt»''o^ 
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n3?e nothing which they can earr" 
Whereas, in the service of God, they n 
have no less enjoyed what earth a0brds, | 
sides all the present nnd future salisfactul 
of the aoul, which are far richer 
There is no stale of llic mind so happji 
itself, and at the same lime ao fitted for « 
cess in the duties of the world, and for c 
tentment amid its dilBcullies, as the tran^ 
and composed frame of habitual devotioid 

From this time my resolution was t 
todevotomyself tolhe ministry. There 
always been a prevailing dea 
to engage in thia office ; but somelimi?ai 
distrust of mysi'll', and sometimes my ocfl 
paiion in other aludiea, had prevented | 
from making an absolute decision. 
late experience had so wruught u 
that I could ihink of no other occupBtl 
consistent with duty, 1 suspe< 
my father's wish, thou|;h he had never i| 
mated it to me. When I r 
determination, he expressed his hcartv 
probation. " This," said he, " is whi 
have looked forward to with earnest bope.^ 
It has been from your childhood my coosta 
wish and prayer, that I might see ; 



; in the great work of Ihe gospel. I 
rejoice that the day has come, aad that, 
without otiG doubt or (ear, I may encourage 
you to go on, and bid jou God speed. Your 
faith and [lerseverance have been tested. 
You know what trial is, and will be able, 
from Ihe nisdoni of personal experience, to 
help others who are tried. Knier the work 
aud prosper. You will still meet with trials 
severe and heavy; hut He, in whose strength 
JOU have hilberlo heca safe, will always pro- 
vide a way of escape if you but seek it." 

I would that I had room to record all Ihe 
instruction which he imparted on Ihia and on 
olher or.casiansj with the utTectiouate piety 
of a Christian minister, and the overflowing 
tenderness of a parent. I would that I had 
(.een more sensible, at the time, of their 



value, and how i 
Ihe fact, that I wa 
Ji-rcourse. But ft 
'-'ijoy it. I was ei 
-thool in my nati 
studied in the hnxii 
parent's companii 
visits abroad. I r 



luch it was enhanced hy 
I not long to enjoy hia iu' 
r two precious years 1 did 
iployod aa teacher of the 
'e village, and lived and 
hirth. 






:3d with hin 



and 



eray 



itant books, in my preparatory atudv«'i,v,v.4 
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we conversed familiarly on all topics of the!- 
ology and morals. Happy and profitable 
were those days ! when I was permitted to 
cheer the declining path of him who gave me 
birth, at the same time that I was drawing 
from him treasures of ministerial experience^ 
to guide me after he should be departed 1 



CHAPTER IX. 

The entrance on the ministry is a period 
of anxiety and excitement of spirit, to whicb 
no one can look back, even aflter the lapse 
of years, without a throb of emotion. To a 
conscientious man, who feels the weight and 
responsibility of the office, the exercises of 
that season are deep and trying. About Uy 
appear as the messenger of God's word to* 
the souls of men, — to be the herald of eter^ 
nal truths, — to be a fellow laborer with 
Christ in the work of human salvation, and 
the bearer of the prayers and intercessions 
of men to the mercy-seat of heaven; his 
spirit is oppressed, and trembling, and ready 




to faint — foT how can he discharge »> various 
aod awful vocations ? But then, again, when 
he coDsidera the incalculable importance of 
the work to which none other on earth ia 
to JM equalled; when he thinks of the honor 
of bearing part in it, the shame of drawing 
baek, and the wide field for doing good — hia 
spirits become animated, and he girds him- 
self for the toil with alacrity and zeal. It 
seems as it were but yesterda}', that I waa 
passing through this alternation of hopes and 
fears, of exhilaration and despondency. I 
atill see the chamber which I paced for 
hours, anxious and sleepless, night aAei 
night; and where I gradually gained resolu- 
tion to begin the sacred work. Forty-seven 
years are past aod gone, but it is fresh as 
the memory of to-day. 'I have, in those 
years, passed through heavy vicissitudes of 
earthly lot, and waves of trouble have rolled 
over my heart, enuugh to obliterate from it 
every trace of thut early anxiety. But it 
abides vividly in my memory, and the old 
man of seventy-two feels over again as he 
writes, all the solicitudes of the youth of 
twenty-five. 

It was en the third of September; that af- 



lag* 



ride of twenty m 
where my father 



iles, I reached the 4 



hadn 



tended 4 



to make the first trial of my gifts, I bore a I 
tetter fVoro him in my pocket lo Mr. Carvet- 
dale, the infirm minister of the place, ofEer- 
ing my service to aid him on the sabbatti.- 
Tbe Hun was juat throwing its last beams it{ 
on the spire of the meetitig-houso, at 
upon the little common where it stood, aod 
cast my eyea around in search of the miais' 
ter's house. This ia easily known in a 
country village, and I immediately rode up 
to a neat cottage, with u small yard before 
it, which Bioud just Lmck nC th'' meeting- 
house, and was almoat I'jal amid the trees 
which threw ihnir .iged i>i-uiu hes nroiind anit 
over it. The old geiitlcnmn wh^ sittiug in 
his arm cbair at ihc open doi>i, looking out 
upon the setting aim. I aligbted, and ap- 
proached him with the letter in my band. — 
While he was engaged in rending it, I bad 
leisure to collect myself, and sliidy the ap- 
pearance of a man whom I had not seen 
•tnue I wuj a child, and to whom I was an 
entire stranger. He was u tall, ihia man, 
whose few remaining hairs were white with 
the houry frost of age. unit hia countciiEUice 
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markoil with jeara tai Buffarittg. But there 
«a> ft majeatj' aad fcrmHy in it which ftruek 
me with awe, and would have beeone an 
apoatle, I think St, John might have iook- 
ed so, when be was carried into the churoh, 
na he approached his hundredth year, to re- 
peal bis cuBtomar}' benediction, lAUk ckU- 
<tr(n Une one anothtr. 

"Ton are heartily welcome," aaid he, 
when he had finished the perusal of the let- 
ler; " and I thank your father for-hts kind- 
ness in sending you. But he was alwayt 
kind, and I can present no better prayer for 
his son than that he may be like hira. I 
was doabting if I should be able to speak to 
my poor people to-morrow. I am unusually 
feeble, I have sensibly decayed this week. 
I might not be able to address them. But 
now they will be instructed from younger 
lips. It will be enough for me to break to 
them the holy bread. I am glad to have all 
my Btrongth for that. Who knows but it 
may he the last time?" 

I felt called upon to say something, and 
with the real diffidence which I felt, I said 
that I was very sorry he would not have a 
better eubstitule to-morrow. 
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" Young man," said he, " let me warn ; 
against a trick of disparaging yoursell 
this way. It does not become the simp] 
ty and sincerity of the ministerial charaei 
You are in your Master's service, and she 
use such language to none but him. Itn 
be modesty now, but it will become yan 
vanity in its most disgusting dress, the gi 
of humility. Think of nothing but to 
your duty. Do that as well as you are al 
and be not anxious to say or to hear in w 
manner it is done." 

This advice did me great good. It tau 
me to guard against that sensitiveness 
the opinions of others, which is so apt 
disorder the motives of action ; and has t 
ed me perhaps from that painful and ridi 
lous habit, which i have witnessed in so 
of always speaking slighting]}' of what t 
do for the sake of hearing it praised. It 
comes the dignity of a preacher of the | 
pel not to speak of his labors at all, exc 
to some confidential friend, and for the s 
of improven^ent. 

^' I do not mean to pain you," contin 
he, ^* for I have no reason to doubt your 
cerity ; but I use an old man's privilege 
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plain speaking, to put ycu on your guard.— 
My light is atmoat out, and I must do good 
vhile I cao. I am an low in my horizon aa 
yonder sun now is. But while I am here I 
would gi¥e light to the laat. It has always 
been my prayer, that I might eink to my bed 
as that glorious luminary doeB Dnw,ji8orul to 
the laieBt moment, and unshadowed by a 
cloud. God save me from the empty, shat- 
tered remnant of eiiolence, which would be 
a weariness to myself, and a burden to oth' 
BTB. Yet I fear that the prayer will not be 
granted, and it will try my patifinoe and faith 
to have it dtnied. But His will be dune I 
You," continued he, ''are like that sun in 
his rising, rejoicing in the prospect before 
you of a day of light and glory, of a work of 
beneficence and love, in which you shall 
cause righteousness anJ piety to bud and be- 
come fruitfd. tt is an excellent and most 
blessed work ! Enter it and prosper ! May 
God be your Hgbi, and honor you abundant- 
ly in the kirigdom of his dear Sou." 

He rose from his seal, and, leaning upon 
me, entered the room where the family were 
sitting. " We always pray at snnsetting," 
said he. Tho ancient family bible was 




brought forward, from which a ebapl 
rend, upon which he marfe a few re 
ond ihen uttered a ferveni prayer. It 
eJ to come from u patriarch's lips, ami 
instinct with the devotion of that . 
world, on whose borders be atood. 

We retired curly to rest, and arot 
the sun, on the morning of the sabbntt 
trembling voice of the aged servaat o^ 
mingled with the early stirrings of thfl 
ing bruezc, and welcomed, in the 
accents of praise, the blessed recolh 
of holy (Imo. Ilia whole air wi 
tranquil, and ihoughtrul. Me eoaied 1 
again by the door of his collage, ai 
«d there, musing and conversing a 
until we were summoned to the publ 

My attention had been so much dl 
from myself, and my mind so inters 
the conversation and character of thi 
old man, that I passed through the 1 
my opening ministry with far happier S 
than I had anticipated. When the ei 
Was concluded, he arose in his plac 
ratodcd the church that the emblema < 
Master's lore awaited them. " 
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<>od," sail! he, in hia feeble, ircmulims vou'c, 
while he lurued his o^'es around upnn the 
criDgregalioD ; " woulil lo God, thai ye wore 
all disposed nnd ready to parlake of them. 
My infirraitiea warn me Ihni this is ihn Iwt 
lime they will he disponsed by my hand. 
Ah, why are ye not all waiting to receive 
them ! For more than half a century have I 
broken this bread here. IIdw ol>«n, in that 
Jong period, have 1 entreated and urged you 
, all to eome and partake. 1 have warnod, 
I and admonished, and pleaded with you, even 
unio tears. And yel how many of yoti suf- 
ler me to leave you, and carry up with me, 
when I go hence, the aad alory thai you have 
no mark of gratitude for a Saviour's love, no 
obedience for a Saviour's dying command. 
Vou are willing to oppress my last hours 
with the bitter thought, that for many of you 
I have labored in vain • and, though I have 
loved you here, I may hardly hope to join 
you again in Ihe eternnl communion witli 
ibe saints. Dear friends, let it not be thus. 
i stand here to bid ycu farewell, ^ho of 
you is willing that it should be eternal ? Who 
iif you would part, nevt^r to meet again ? 1 
hope and pray lor belter things. I tvitl hope 
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that, although we have not set down together 
here, we shall be pormitted to do it herea^ ' 
tcr. And let me ask of you, for this once 
at least, this last opportunity, not to leave 
me : but remain, one and all, to witness, 
though ycu do not participate. Who con 
tell how it may plciise God to manifest him- 
self to you ? Who can tell, while we all join 
our prayers and devotions for the last time, 
what influence ma^ descend to bless us ? 
Who can toll but our remaining together 
now, may be the umen that wc shall be pre- 
pared to meet in a higher state ?" 

The effect of this unexpcrtod address, de* 
livered with quivering lips, and the piercing 
accents of deep and OHrnost fieling, wae 
irresistible. Not one of the conger gat ion 
left his place. The minii»t(r descended to 
the table, and an afiV ctiiig service ensued, 
whose deep and touching solemnity I have 
never seen surpassed. Many there were, 
who, like myself, received impressions that 
never passed awuy. And many, I doubt 
not, will be found at the Supper of the Lamb 
in heaven, who, but for that bourns holy and 
overwhelming fcc-ling, had never sat at his 
table on earth. 
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CHAPTER X. 

It will not be thought surprising that, by 
the scene which I described in the last chap- 
ter, Mr. Carverdale was entirely exhausted. 
While the excitement of the occasion lasted, 
he looked and spoke with almost the anima^ 
tion of youth. But, when it was over, he 
sank down weak, trembling, and nearly 
fainting. The old cords hail been stretched 
more than they could bear, and lost their 
tone forever. When the people had dis- 
persed, he attempted to rise from his seat 
and follow them, but was unable. Several 
of his friends advanced to his assistance. 
^' The light is almost burned down," said 
he, in a voice scarcely audible ; " might it 
only go out here at the altar, how privileged 
i should be !" Some one expressed a hope 
that it might be yet continued for a season 
to the benefit of his church. He shook his 
head. " No," said he ; " and why should I 
wish it ? It is only a flickering, fitful flame. 
It may brighten a moment to-day, but will 
be dim again to-morrow, and cheer no one. 
No; my poor flock need a vigorous flame, 

g2 
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— a bnraiiig, and shioing light, I 
cd. And if it please my God sood to re^ 
me to a place nmong the stars of llie C 
ineiit, why should 1 lament, or why i 
jrou? For I have that hope; I thank ( 
have (hat bujic." 

This he said wilh Trequent inlermplfl 
showing that his sj)ii'it wax stirring, Ihl 
hia body was weak. ?Ie seemed ua«lq 
say mora, and was carried in thi 
hia Irieads to his hiuae, and placed ia I 
He fell into a sleeji, which the ph)'aiciail 
dated lu be the pri-ladi; of death, and m 
he said it W'.uld lii- useless and cruel lo^ 
lurb by altempliiig to prolong life. , 
machine," aaid he, " ia worn uul, a 
gradually come to a stop." 

fie remained in this stale, apparenllH 
conscious of what was passinj; ai'< 
until I was summoned t<i thn urternoonfl 
vice. In the anue stale I- found him did 
return, lathe mean time, the report 1 
oblainod riitrency among his pariahiod 
Ihat their minister was dying, Wilh n 
lionale concern ihey crowded around^ 
dwelling, and manifested the slrongest s 
of his worth, and li*eliest gratitude for, I 





put eervices. Never faavo I ItDovD eulogy 
more eloqueut than that which I read Jn 
their tearful eyes, and whispering voicea, as 
they stood aileully waiting, or anxiously con- 
versing, before the door and beneath the 
wiadoHs. Their sound was distinctly heard 
in the chamber, aa 1 stood with his friends 
beside his bed. It at length seemed to arouse 
him, and be opened his eyes. "What is 
this?" said he. 

" The pei-ple have come from meeting," 
it was replied, " and are anxious to know 
how you do." 

" They 'are kind souls," replied the old 
minister; end, turning his eyes around as if 
looking for some one, be called me by name. 
I bent over him, and he took my hand. — 
" Cto (o them, my young friend; tell them I 
thank them for all their fidelity and kindness. 
Carry them my last farewell. Bid them re- 
member my last instructions; and God bless 
them." 

I went to the door, and beckoning to the 
several groups, collected them together, and 
spoke to them as I was desired. When I 
returned to the chamber, the good old man 
was taking leave of his friends, and to each 
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•f them giriog his blessing. He called fo 
me. He was exhausted, and could no mop 
speak audibly. His lips moved, and I though 
I would have given worlds to know what thtj 
would utter. Afler a few moments' Mena 
he exerted himself again, and we understooi 
him to ask that there might be prayers. I 
kneeled down, with his hand still in raine 
and commended his spirit, in such words m 
I was able, to the great Father of mercy .~ 
It was a solemn moment. There was a si- 
lence and awe like that of the tomb, inter 
rupted only by the laborious breathing o 
the dying man, and the low voice of youthfa 
supplication. When I had ended, he prei» 
ed my hand, but said nothing. We fearec 
that he would not speak again; but it wai 
permitted us to hear his la»t words distinctly 
For, when something had been said respect 
ing the good man's support in death, hi 
spoke out audibly, ^' The testimony of con 

SCIENCE, AND THE MERCT OF GoD IN ChRIST.' 

This was his last effort. We stood silent!] 
watching for his departing breath, when, ai 
the sun was going down, its beams forces 
their way through an opening amid th( 
branches of the thick trees which grew be 



B the windows, and Tell full upon his face. 
A smile came over liis countenanue, and, be- 
fore ii hnd eiilirely passed away, ho ceased 
to breathe. I ruuietnbered hia conversation 
on [he preceding; eveoing, and rejoiced at 
his quiet de[jai'ture. 

When it was known that their pastor was 
ncliiallj- dead, all those of his parishioners 
who had not retired (o their homes, pressed 
into Ihchoufle to take a iasi look of one whom 
they had loved and reverenced so much. 
N ,1 a word was spoki'n by any one in (he 
L[>j[n(>er of death, The silent gaze, the 
ir'til eye, and ihe cautious tread, evinced 
.1. impreasifin which was upon every heart, 
i] ihe feeling of awe with which the sleep 
. the patria<i'h was cuiilrmplatcd, 

\\y own feeding's during ihiise scenes it is 

i.;iii»5ihle fur nn! Cti describe. But I have 

.'. ?.ya felt, thai I had reason to thank God 

ajipoiiiliug mt to open my miniMtry in 

lingular and afTei^ting a manner. The se- 

iL-!,iiy of aged piely, and the peace of a 

CIirisFiun dtalh-bed, gave me impressions 

whid) helped still more to prepare me for 

my work. 1 nm certani that for years this 

^ay was present almost constantly Vo cn-j 
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mind, and endowed me with courage, : 
tude, and spirituality, which I mighl 
otherwise have attained. 



CHAPTER XI. 

It was in less than a year after this, t 
found myself occupying the place of that 
erable old man, of whose last hours ! 
been so unexpectedly the attendant. It 
readily be concoived, that with no ord 
feelings I took possession of the pulpit v 
I had heard the expiring sounds of his 
istry, and seated myself in the room v 
he had studied, and at the table upon i 
he had leaned and written for half a cer 
To my ardent view, every thing abou 
was sacred. I fancied there was inspii 
in the very walls, and that I inhaled a 
spirit from the very air in which the 
man had breathed. And while I studi 
his books, and dipped my pen in his inks 
— ^while I read from his Bible in the f 
circle which he had left, and in which 1 




a boarder, and staod up to oSer their daily 
devotioDB on the spot which his prayers had 
consecrated, I am sure that I felt a glon in 
my heart which more impartaut circumstanc- 
es have ofteDtimeB been iacapable of produc- 
ing; — but which was nevertheless highly fa- 
vorable toward forming a frame of thought 
and feeling suited to my vocation. 

Indeed it rarely happens to a young man 
to begin the arduous work of the ministry 
under hitppier auspices. The circumstances 
of my lot and education had hecn so ordered, 
as constanlly to oxcite and keep fresh the 
religious seniment. It had been stirred and 
Btiiotated by the frequent remarkable scenes 
Ihtougb which I had passed. The manner 
•f my introduction to my parish was calcu- 
lated to revive and strengthen, in no common 
degree, all the feelings I had ever eapericnc- 
vd, and all the resolutions I had ever made, 
in relation to the great duties of personal 
and pastoral religion, 1 cannot recall to 
mind this period, without an expression of 
devout gratitude to Him who appointed my 
lot, and in whose strength 1 have toiled on 
jwtpthis day. I have seen some of my brelh- 
[Misheavtened and sinking beneath (heir 
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load, the victims of a sickly sensibility; some 
miserable in their work, because their hearts 
were not engaged in it ; and some losing 
their reputation and usefulness through in- 
dolence. But for myself, being always pos- 
sessed of bodily health, and heartily attach- 
ed to my duties, f never have found them 
burdensome and fatiguinrr. And I may say, 
that 1 never have found them so to any, 
except those who have wanti.'d the spirit of 
their itfiice. llr>\v shall 1 cease, then, to be 
thankful for the early instruction of those 
kind parents, and the severe infliction of 
that yi)uthful discipline, which formed in roe 
inclinations and desires which nothing could 
have gratified, but the labors of the sacred 
office ! They have been my pleasure ; and 
nothing else would have afforded me pleas- 
ure. 

I soon found, however, that there is much 
to damp the ardor of enthusiastic exprcta- 
tion, with which a ynunf; man, ignorant of 
the world, enters upon his career. I can 
hardly help sighing now, whon I call to 
mind the manv fair visions which were cru- 
oily dissipated by my further acquaintance 
with mankind : and the sovoro and mortifv- 
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Qa^teouKes by which my open-hearted ini 
perience learned prudence and cautioD. I( 
was a great shock to me lo discover, so soon 
as I did,lhc necessity of distrusting appear- 
ances. This was one of the first lessons 
which I learned by intercourse with my 
parish — perhaps one of the mo9t important I 
ever learned. Certainly none has influenc- 






whole life : 



perhaps has made me al times so unhappy. 

Ijike other young persons, I trusted to 
the good show which any one made, and 
confided implicitly in all that any one might 
say of himself. I delighted in (he warm ex- 
pression of religious feeling, and was ready 
lu give op my heart lo it, wherever I might 
ttnd it. I could not believe that zealous 
profession could be made by any who was 
insincere at heart. It was a great blow to 
me to be undeceived. 

There were few men in the town more as- 
siduous and kind in Iheir attentions to me, 
after my ordination, than Josiah Dunbar. 
He recommended himself by his punctual 
altsndunce at meeting, and by hts fondness 
to call upon mo and converse ou religious 
subjects. He entered fully into iha tvwV^w* 



of his own experience, and drew iron 
the relation of my own. His appear 
was austere, his manners simple and 
emn, his voice a little whining, and his 
were cast in humility upon the ground, 
age was about fifty; and I thought thi 
young man was ever so blest in the c 
dence and advice of a devout parishionc 

I found, however, that he was not po] 
in tb6 village; and that the worldly, s 
part of the inhabitants, especially, apol 
him rather slightingly. This grieved 
but I accounted for it by a remark ^ 
he himself once, or rather oflen made, 
a deep sigh and solemn shake of the h 
— '^ Ah, there is nothing that the world 
find lovely in the children of God. 1 
are always despised and trodden upon 
My experience has since taught me 
this is far from being true. But at 
time I took it for an established fact; 
when I found any commendatory ret 
which I made respecting Mr. Dunbar, 
ceived in silence or with a sneer, I imp 
it to the natural dislike of men to supc 
goodness. 

Kro long, however, I observed s 



his conversolion wbic.li I tnyiii*ir 
isliked. He was too fond, I ihouglit, of 
om plaining oC the want of religion in oth- 
rs, and of the great coutt)p§a of church 
lembrrs. There wna iloubtless room for 
omplaint in mitiiy instances, but he was 
>o frequent and petulant, and spekc loo 
ttrcaalically of good moral lives. Now I 
Quid see no harm in a good moral life, nnd 
nee told him, "tliat I did n at think it ea 
)^ch ngainal a man, that he was a moral 
iBUi that 1 rather IhoDght il the part of 
hafity to l>e!i«ve that what we cannot see 

I food Bs what wo do sec, and that what 
b see is, really, though not vislhly, 
ded oil right principle," He waa diir- 
ed with ihia remarft, and ever after af- 
ictcd to bo concerned le§t I was resting 
io much on worlo. He thought that I 
reached " worka" loo miich; and he ho- 
i<t3ed me often with minor questionH ahoiil 
i9iiiication, and fuith, and righ(eousnesf). 
II this, however, was done in Ihe kindest 
my imaginnble, and with so earneal appenr- 
nce of desiring my good &Dd that of the 
hufcl i, that, ahhough I thought he urged 
a little too much, yet my respept 
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for him and love to him rather increE 
than diminished. No man had made me 
much his confidant, and consequently 
man was so much mine. What he pro 
to be, finally, I will tell in the next cha[ 



CHAPTER XII. 

It was the universal custom of the pei 
in the strait days of my youth, to keep 
annual day of fasting literally, so far m 
abstain from a dinner. Nothing was ei 
between breakfast and sun-down, ezc 
perchance, a light luncheon, in the inte 
between the morning and evening servi 
It was not uncommon, however, to com| 
sate for this extraordinary abstinence, b 
supper as extraordinary; and the meat 
pudding which had been refused at ni 
were devoured with a keener appetite in 
evening. It was thought that the wl 
duty was performed, if the body were 
mprtified during day-light. 

There were some in my parish who 



aided Ihei 



i necessary 



leaned from this cuHtotn. Hi. Dunbar 
.me to me la tho week preceding fast, in 
the spring rofiowiDg my ordination, lanirat- 
ing the decay of ancient manners, and beg- 
ging me to urge, in my ntixl aeruon, (be im- 
portance of a literal fast. He said much of 
the aid which devout men had derived from 
it in all ages, the profoundness 
their conlemplalioUB, nnd bow it 
prayers, and spiritual-mindcdac 
sisted that self-mart ilicslion wa! 
to growth in grace, and that we ' 
ilanger, from employmg it too little, of be- 
coming entirely devoted to our animal and 
sensual nature. 

I replied, (hat I had no doubt of all this, 
and that such bad been, and would be, the 
«flicBcy of fasting, when it waa voluntary. 
tio that will, from religious motives, anil 
the desire of holy meditation, deny his appe- 
tite, and spend bis dining hour in devotion, 
will, unquestionably, Kud it profitable. But, 
ifthe fast be kept by compulsion, or from 
no better motive at bottom, than thai it is 
the custom, then it will probably be un- 
pto fitable. and will hinder, instead of pro- 
King the devotion of llie day. Besides, I 



added ^ temperance is a better aid to the 
powers of the mind th&n abstinence;^ and, 
moreover, they who abstain at noon are 
very likely to revel at night, and in that 
case^ whatever good may have been wrought 
is more than lost. Mr. Dunbar said he was 
aware that the day oftentimes ended in fes- 
tivity and indulgence; but, for his part, he 
abhorred it; in his own family, the tiupper 
was always frugal and religious; and he 
wished that I would attack this crying sin 
as well as the other. 

^< Or at least," said he, coming at last to 
the point at which he had all along been 
aiming, '' if you do not think right to preachy 
J wish you would speak a word of quiet ad- 
vice to Mr. Ellerton; for his example goes 
a great way; and it is a sinful thing that he 
should cook and eat on fast day just as on 
any other day. He makes no difference 
in the iforld. And what will become of re- 
ligion and the church, if such men are to 
lead astray the simple people by their exam- 
ple? A good moral man, to be sure, and 
the world speaks well of him. But no man 
can say that he has ever experienced relig- 
ion; and I am sure, for one, that he is an 



Iban nnce before 
fMr. Elierloii, bul 
V, I did not alto- 
rhich lie continued 
iplicd, ihal < 



, ir not a Deist. Indeed 
think he ought to be btougbt before tlie 
cliurch, and not loteraled in quiet any long- 
er. There ia no knowing wbat mn^chief his 
example may do; and our fidelily (n the 
Uesd or the Cburch rcijuires IIihI wo cut 
Jljpj off." 

^UCr. Dunliar had on 
^^Hiet9 to the projudici 
BpTar so explicitly as ' 
I'ellier like ihe tone it 
■■ enlarge, and at laat 
r thought lukewarmcieaa and suspected er- 
ror proper subjects of church interfere ace, 
yet I waa too much a stranger in the place, 
lo promote any such objects now, And bb 
for the mnttcr of fasting, I could not iQler- 
fere at all; for I intended myself lo take my 
usual meals. 

He len me evidently disappointed. On 
(he day of the fast, there was obacrveil in 
liim a studied appearance of rigor nnd mel- 
;Lncholy, and every external manifestation 
suffering for sin, and absorption in divine 
iljlation. He waa of a " sad countenanco 
and disfigured his face." In Ihe evening — 
■ding, as it wa^ascerlniocd.to his ubi»%\ 
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custom — a sumptuous supper was pro 
He ate and drank to excess, and die 
next dayjn consequence of the surfeit 

The shock my mind received on lei 
these circumstances, may be easily co 
edj much more so, when the whole 1: 
and character of the man were rev 
He was discovered to have been altoj 
unprincipled in his transactions with 
artful, and fraudulent, and sensual; at 
in a word, for I cannot enlarge oi. i 
pleasant a theme, his name became 
word in the village, and never was s 
but with an accent of indignation. 1 
great had been the running of the mac 
he had both escaped detection, anc 
passed, for the most part, though nnl 
gether, without suspicion. There wa 
one person who thoroughly knew him 
that was Mr. Ellerton. When I le 
this, I perceived at once the cause of h 
will to that gentleman. 

Mr. Eilcrton was one of the priocipi 
i/.ens of the place, and in most respec 
very reverse of Mr. Dunbar. He was 
all other respectable men of that d 
professor of religion. But no man coi 
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nxious about its fnna. He aiipeiired 
iih a dress and couhtenanue and speecli 
ku those of olber gentlemea. Ho aetdom 
Tiiade religion (lie suliject of conversation, 
naA was generally sitpposetl nut to be fond 
of reading tlie acri|ilure9, aod nol to hiiTe 
ticvolions in his familj. He was suspected 
also of not being quite sound in the faitli. 
He was esteemed prerisely what is called a 
yuod moral man. Very few would venture 
>' call him a religious man, ihough lie was 
iLQCtual at church, and friendly to the min- 
ity. But then he was proverbial for his 
irtth, integrily, and kindness, and "every 
Hiue under heaven." Nu man could be 
iir>re universally rcspoctod and beloved. 

I did not at this time know m mueh of 
11(11, for my ear had been piiisoned by Dun- 
inr. I had been led tn look upon him cool- 
. , and lo avoid rather ihau seek his compa- 
V. I had, consequently, in the seven 
lunths of my ministry, bocome hardly hi 
. II degree acquainted with him. The cir- 
MTDStaflces of Mr. Dunbar's death led me 
.. siispocl (ho correctness of my impres- 
aious, and made me solicitous of greater lu- 
IBCv with Mr. EUerton 
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1 soon discovered and admired the puritj 
and firmness of his moral principle. But I 
wished to go further, and ascertain the state 
of his religious sentiments and affections. 
When we had become well acquainted^ and 
were together by ourselves, I found him 
ready and pleased to converse frankly. I 
immediately found that he was indeed aa 
Arian; and as f had always been taught, 
without knowing why, to look with horror on 
Arianism, as little better than infidelity, and 
to take it for granted that there could be no 
religion at heart without the worship of tb^ 
Trinity; I thought that [ saw at once how H 
happened that he wore no show of religion,-^ 
for he certainly could possess none; that iSy 
none of its fervor, life, and spirituality; 
nothing of it but its decent, e very-day mo" 
rality. 

But a more intimate acquaintance taugbt 
me, that he was no stranger to the holiest 
and tenderest feelings of piety; that he had 
experienced deeply the inward power of th0 
gospel, and acknowledged it as a religion of 
the affections. So that, in a word, it had 
seldom fallen to my lot to know a soul of 
more elevated, expanded, and heavenly- 




tnindca religion, tlian tlweU williin liic frstme 
of ilmi unobstnisive man ; giviug dircciion 
riTid bRauly la bis whole life, but itself un- 
seen and ualicard in any sopHrnle or oaten- 
latious cJispla/. 

The gbeervalion of these two cliaractem, 
iLirnished me with much matter for reSec- 
lion. Il made me ever after cautious, and 
(Ijiitriistrul of appearances, to a degree that 
was eren painful, I learned to be jeB.Iou» 
of lip religion, and cold towards those who 
were forwHrd in profession. Nay, I was 
lieget with an mdefmable reserve, which 
.jealcd my lips, and checked Ihe current of 
my feelings, whenever the subject of relig- 
ion was touched by strangers, destroying 
much of Ihe comfort and satisfaction I had 
iiiiherlo enjoyed in religious conversation. 
IIoiv much have I suffered from this cause ! 
while nothing that I have gained has been 
able to compensate for the quietness and 
peace of (he unsuspecting temper which I 
hove lost. I Ihiolt, however, that I have 
gained something by teachin;^ myself and 
others to lay the stress upon the solid excel- 
lence of a good life. The longer I have 
lired, the more have 1 been persuaded thai 



CHAPTER XIII. 



piKllertoD, 


of whom I spoke in Ibe bat 


)f«r, was aDother added lo ihe number 


le " Bxcelle 


nt of Ihe 


earth," whom it 


been mv p 


ivilege lo 


know. Some of 


peculiaritje 


of his r 


ligious faith, and 


e in prelly 


mportanl 


particulars, were 


ly difiereol. 


1 had ro 


son to think, from 


e of anjF olh 


ergood ni 


an 1 had met with. 


did not belie 


ve in a t 


ri-persoaal Deity; 



this was a sort of unbelief, which I, like 

Ihousand others, looked upon with a 

lie sort of horror, I knew not whence nor 

For a long lime, therefore, I could 

believe that be was really so good a. 
iatian as he seemed to b(^; and when it 

impossible u> doubt iliis, my next con- 
ion very nalurnlly was, thai Trinilarian- 
I though the Iriilh, yet could not be es- 
ilal to the Chriiitiai), for here was a 
t^ian without it. This discovery did a 
it deal to set me a thinking, and lo en- 
e mj' views. But its besl and happiest 
sp4|uence was, to confirm me in my per- 
ihal Ihe great practical and vital 
^es of out religion are common lo all 
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belierers. Prom this persuasion I j 
nerer variecl. Experience lias emrft 
confirmed it; and it is still one of th«| 
comforting convictions or my heart, 
forward wilh tlie most delightful antlerpj 
to tha da/, when I shall join ii 
nion the souls of those many goodl 
whom I have honored and loved h«re 
from whose fellowship I bnve beei 
by the miserable bars which prejudiei 
pride have put up amid the churl 
earth. 

But another important consequence -1 
that, not finding Arionism tt 
ibiog I had imagined it, but, on the 
ry, conaislenl wilh every Christian (^ 
WHS led lo look upon it wilh complaoj 
I felt aahamed of the prejudice I bftd ■ 
ed myself to entertain. [ felt mortU 
humbled, that I should have permiH«| 
.■•elf to gather, from the wholesale c 
of books, and the sweeping sneers of ei 
sk|ion, an inimical impression 
holders of an opinion of which I know I 
ing. This was the precise fact, 
know nothing, absolutely nothing, 
them. I had examined other optnioi 




■ ■■' tiiiB. To this 1 had never turned mj' ' 
nation; had never askod a questioa about 
bwt had gone oa in the way my father 
. Lught me^ taking it for granted that I was 
1 iglil, and not so much as troubled with k 
suggestion that it was possible I might be 
wrong. 1 recollect perfectly well the first 
time the thought occurred to me. tl was 
when I had become well acquainted with 
1S\t. ElJerton's character, and had been striv- 
ing in vain to reconcile it svitb his anli-chris- 
tian creed. The question seemed to be aak- 
tid me, how do you know it is anti-christian ? 
I f<.ll at ouce that T did not know, for 1 nev- 
er had inquired. I cannot describe the scn- 
-^ation which passed over me, as this thought 
''a;hed through my mind. A cold thrill 
ill through my frame, a tumult of thoughts 
j'Avdcd and agitated my mind. I soon felt 
It it was my duty to inquire, and know that 
'iGrcof I would affirm; and in great anxic- 
of mind, and earnest siipplicalion for 
..vcnly guidance, I at once entered upon 
': invealigaiion. 

The lirst discovery 1 made, was one, 
uch has been made by multiludee besides, 
.! which filled me wIiIl iiicxpreesiblu suv- 



88 



prise. It was, that I was not, and 
had been, a Trinitarian. When I ci 
see 'the definitions and explanations 
doctrine, and compared them with th< 
of my own mind, I found that I had 
its language, but had never adopt 
meaning. I had fallen into its use, ju 
had fallen into the common language c 
about the rising and setting of the sue 
because I believed what the words lit 
imply, but because it was the phrase 
in common usq where I lived. Trini 
doxologies I had employed, — because 
always heard them from childhood; 
found that I had never affixed to them ' 
tarian notions. I found that I neve 
worshipped any being, but the FatI 
Jesus Christ, and that all my religious 
ings were grounded on the suppositi 
his single divinity. 

So then, I thought to myself, I have 
guilty of contemning and denouncing i 
timent, which all the time I ignorantly 
and of thoughtlessly using language ' 
implied a faith different from my actual 
ion. This discovery humbled me t< 
dust. I could scarcely bear the burd 




ind repronch which my conscience 
i Ufton me, 1 have sinc« found that 

IhonghtlessncBS is by no means uncom- 
I. rnescueablQ as it is, yet many have 
lown IB precisely the same eiluBlion with 
leir. Indeed, I have reaaon to believe 

the Urge majority of those educated in 
orthodox faith, are do more truly Trini- 
in than I was, though they itaDgine them' 
ea to Lb so; aod I have accordingly 
id that, when they allow themselves to 
: fairly into ihe matter, Ihey diacover 
naelves la have been UniCarians all tboit 
3 without knowing it. 
[ad I been acquainted with this fact at 

time of which I apeak, it would have 
ed me much unhappiness. As it was, I 

a long and painful labor to go through, 
laoertaining whether my language or my 
lions were the truth of revelation on this 
ject. The one or the other must necea- 
ly be rejected as wrong. For two yeara 
irsued the inquiry with all the aniisty 

impartiality of a conscientious mind. It 
lid lake too much room lo detail the pro- 
SB of my experience at this lime. Suf- 
say, that I obtained complete satis- 
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' faction at laslj and have been ever i 
happy in the Eimplicity and consislencf 4 
my Unitarian belief. I have knoWD i 
pssa througli the same process, wilh I 
equnlly happy reeull; and many, I may t' 
with a result still more happy, beca iiB»'tt 
Blinds were relieved hy it from thaji 
in^ hiirden of other ungenerous %^ 
which had preyed upon their spirit) 
quieted iheir livea, but from whose I 
I had been redeemed Bome time earlier. . 
cannot but remark here, how much ia 
«d by the light of a good conversation. 
WHS set on thinking, and won to the 
edge of the truth, by observing one 
christian deportment. It would be we]l| 
Christians were generally owarc that t 
can produce no ao powerful nrgmne at'l 
their favor, hs a holy life, Thouai 
understand it and be convinced b]r4j 
no reasoning, though it were dem 
Would at all alfect, " Let your 1 
shine before men, (hat they may i 
good work*, and glorify your Father V 
is in heaven " 



CHAPTER XIT. 

Ihe summer of ■ , that M^ 

e look up his residence in our vil' 
!. [( occasioned no little surprise and 
culation in that retired place, that a 
Dger of education and property should 
ct it for his ahude. He built a cnmmodi- 
bul small house upon s little hillock by 
side of a beauliful pond, which lay about 
nilo from the moeling-house. I never 
seen him, bul as soon as he had taken 
lession of his place, I felt it my duly to 
and bid him welcome, 
'he room into which I entered, impressed 
at once with respect for the owner of 
mansion; and as I cast my eyes around 
ta neat and elc};ant comforts, I thought 

1 saw indications of taste and refine- 
il, beyond any thing to which I had been 
iistomed. A piano forte, a rarer luxury 
1 than now, stood open on one side, and 
osite 10 it a book-case, well and hnnd- 
ely lilted. I could give hut a hasty look, 
n Mr. Garslonc entered. He was ap- 
inlly about fifty years of age, thin «nd 

.with a settled melancholy upon his 



countenance, which sometimes approximate^ 
to sternness; and a manner reserved am 
cold. His appearance rather repressed lb 
warmth with which I was disposed to grM 
him; and af^er several inefTectual attempt 
to throw ofT the restraint which his mamM 
imposed, I lefl him, disappointed and sad. 

I looked in vain for his entrance to tin 
meeting-house on Sunday, though his tw 
daughters were there. They were dressei 
in deep mourning ; and this I thought migl 
account for their father's manners, thou)^ 
he had made no allusion to any affliction, 
soon visited him again, and gradually we be 
came a little acquainted. His wife, I found 
had died about ten months previous; he hai 
lost his only son just before, and had noi 
bid farew«U to the world, intending to spe^ 
the remainder of his life with his daughter 
in retirement. He attended to their educa 
tion, he studied and read, and amused him 
self with the cultivation of his lands. H 
had an extensive acquaintance with book 
and subjects, and oftentimes would deligl 
me with his animated and intelligent convei 
satton. I derived much instruction fror 
his society, and he seemed to take pleasur 



It all altcmfts ta nundim re- 
9"coQveraatii>n ba niCofml; ad tnia: 
iii never attended pablic VDrahrp. Thu 
.ii\e me uneasy; aad I longed te know wli; 

was, thai a maa wbo vm> ■ 
ippy, was yd villing to be ■ ' 
: < nn»er to (he coBanhliwM «f r 

IU was not so «ilh his tea^ttcra. Tbef 
were little instrudetl is rebpui, ba) ttwj tocfc 
U btcrest in it. lnd««rf, s« ikr aaibo/ bad 
b«GD taught, ibey fell itagmt trtifka 4Mqtfr, 
viil oxsrcised • prefiMnd fuotj. TWf mrt 
Ijil to conrerw, < 
lis very sold 

iliraseDt; andlM 
tenincos ex pre 
iDUal lie dropped «s faoi «NlTaaae. 
•I'iy flxpreEsed nj Burpri» lu Ibaa 
< ir father ebou>d tiLt'rui.llt k 
rim public woriJiij' Tiiei n 
rul been ao ever anee Ijteir i 
' <l ibey believed be did il fcoi 
" Has be D» eeaae of iu im 
line," said I; " doe* be fee) Dolhiitg, t 
>| hmg, of the great tratbs of religion ?" 
' Alas," replied the eldest, whose iiantfl 
r h^ lrtiia, "Ifear he thinks but too 
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much, and feels too much, t have ream 
to suppose, although he never speaks of IJ^j 
that it is this which lies at the bottom of U( 
unhappiness, and that if this burden coidf 
be removed, he would be a cheerful naU 
happy man." 

1 looked at her for explanation. ^^ Unrf» 
fleeting men," said she, '< may be happf 
without religious faith; for their habitoli 
thoughtlessness excludes the subject frDl 
their minds. But a man who is in habiffl# 
reflection, and who cannot keep from hll: 
mind the thoughts of the Author of his beinj|, 
and the great concerns of futurity, must M 
often wretched without a settled faith." 

« It is true, then," said I, " what I h«f* 
suspected, that your father is not a belief^' 
in the Christian religion?" 

<' It is," she replied; ^' and to you wli6' 
know him, this will account for all his ap^ 
pearance and? habits. For how can such i 
man, who longs and pants for the refuge dT 
its truths, be happy without them? He mi^ 
have every thing else; but the want of thesi 
will leave an aching void, which nothing 
else can fill. O, what a blessed day it would 
bo to us all, which should make him a be- 



He has every thing else to icodei 
and ua happy j but for nanl of (his, 
l^re is a biltei' laslo (o every eujoymeni, 
lod (liscontenl in every sccnfi." 

" Is he not aware uf the cause of hia dis- 
misfaclion?" I asked. 
' tin is," replied CharloUc, " and yet he 
not. That is to say, he arkgovvlrdgcs 
i'owerof the Christian faith in otiiers, 
1 ijelieve is truly h»|ipy Ihnt u'c poaaess 
!!ut he will DiH alluw'lhetil would Jo 
<bing fi>r himsoir. lie insists ihal in 
liternty and phih'S'iphiral pursuits, he 
im all (he salisfnclion that the human tniiid 
ita HilHfii, and that nothing could add to 
lis happiness. But it is very seldom he 
'""?ks on the suhjecl. Indeed, he is s<i 
ii^ly prejudiced, that we avoid any altu- 
' lu il altogether. For I think he is the 
violently positive Crom the very feeling 
>e has, (hat there is an essential thing wani- 
ng. He tries in this way to stifle his feei- 
ngs, and to convince himself that he wants 
lathing." 

" I have seen something like this," said 
,"in other cases; but I should not suspect 
: io your father. How is it that he is thus 
rajudiced ?" 
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CHAPTER XV. 

What I had now heard, inlerestod me too 
much to sufTer me lo reut, uolil 1 had learn- 
ed more. The history of Mr, Garslone I 
found to be this: — He was (he eon of pn* 
reoti, whose religion partook of the charac- 
ter of auBterity and superstition. He was 
vducated in the most rigid restraint, and iin- 
bued diligently with the dogmas of the Aa- 
Mmbly's Catechism. When he had grown 
to years of understanding, bfiing uf a strong 
mind and peculiarly susceptible feetiiigB, 
liis reflections on the subject of religion be- 
came earnest in the <?xtreme, and occupied 
bim day and nighl. A fear of God, rather 
dreadful than pleasant, as he expressed it, 
bad always oppressed him, and it now made 
him miserable. The doclrioes which he 
hsd learned in childhood, he now began lo 
underMand and reason upon, and apply lo 
himself. He saw that if they were true, fao 
was condemned by his birth to an eternal 
curse, which only the re-creating g^ace of 
God could remove. And this grace was 
qipointed to visit only a chosen few. Was 
f those chosen? Should he ever 



taste Ihis grace : Or mat he to be i 
iloned by the discriminating spirit of C 
his horrible destiay^ 

Benealh the ogony ol' heart whici 
peraoiial application o( his creed prodl 
he struggled long and wretchedly, 
misery, he told me, was indescribable. 
life, for mDmha, was a burden of terrc 
torture. Every thing lost its relish in th< 
perale attempt to gain satisfaclion and 
frum what appeared lo him Ihe sentenc 
despair — a sentence, which he was 8 
times templed to pronounce inconsistent 
every allribute of justice and gcodnq 
But Ihis templalion he was taught to I 
as blasphemous, and a foul instigation 
devil. He strove to smother every I 
of this nature, and io spile of the cle 
raDnstralinn, which the more lie reflect* 
more strongly was forced upon him, he ; 
pelled himself lo believe, that all this t 
be so, and God still be just. In ihis 
ofc'inlradictions, in this struggle of hii 
lo be reconciled lo what he felt to be ill 
ful, and tried iu vain to perceive to be t 
two years of misery past awuy, and h 
and rhesrOilness nansed awav with t 




Heading, reflection, tearA, prajrert, were all 
in vain. The counsel of fripBds was alio vain; 
for hia state of mind waa a cause of ctrngrat- 
ulation to Ihem, being, aa they suppoaed, 
the struggle of the natural man in the throes 
of the new birth, friim which he would come 
forth regenerate and rejuicing. They rath- 
er increased than allayed his perplexity. 
Xhey rebuked his atteinf>ls to reason on the 
subject, and told him it niis vain to hope for 
Bfttisfaction, except only in 4hat prostrate 
faith, which God would give if he pleased, 
and when he piraaed. They bade him there- 
fore wait, and not be guilty of the blasphe- 
my of trying God's ways by the rules of hu- 
man reason. 

He did wait, but to no purpose. He 
humbled himself, and strove to quell what 
was called his pride, and to believe the 
consistency of what appeared to him con- 
tradictory, and made it the burden of his 
prayer, that he might only find peace, and 
he would willingly sacrifice every other thing. 
It was all in vain. No peace'came. But, 
not to prolong the story, the powers of his 
mind at last triumphed. He found it impos- 
sible, after every oflbrt, to attribute to the 
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gDvcrnment of Gnd, what he had been laught 
to uttribule to it. lie grndually came to 
the (letQrminatUin that such a system could 
not he IruD, nnd he rejected it as contradict' 
ing almost every hijjh and holy truth, which 
nature and common sense teach of the great 
Creator. 

I could not help being deeply interested 
in this history. Unhappy man, thought I, 
thus driven away from the light nnd cnmforti 
of God's wordi How dilTcri'iit might have 
been the reauK, ir he had been hiesaed with 
early opportunities like mine! lie would 
have found help in hia dillicuhies, as I did; 
he would have learned, that the gospel o< 
God's love is not implicale'i] with any ol 
those dogmas, "at which reason stands agliasl, 
and faiih herulf i» half confounded;" and he 
might have received it Iti its native beauty 
and uncorrupted lustre, 

" Majestic in its own simplicity;" 
the ornament, support, guide, and joy of his 
soul, conducting him tranquilly through life, 
to an everlKEling hope. But of all (his he 
had been deprived. He had come to reject 
the gospel, from never knowing truly its real 
character. He had thrown away its peace, 
troro having a counterfeit offered in its stead. 



But though he had rid himself of thi^ 
eauae 6f trouble, he was far from tranquility. 
fiis religious propeositiea were strong, and 
Ua education had been such aa to asaoriate 
ideas of the highosi importance with the 
subject, His reverenoe for God was deep 
and habitual, his belief in a fulure state 
fixed, and his conviction that God had re- 
vealed himself lo the n'orld was too deep- 
looted to be easily removed. There was a 
great deal, too, sulilime and beautilul and 
delightful in the hislury, characler, aad 
teachiug of Joaus, which he could not re- 
concile vith his impoature, any more than 
he could reconcile the doctrines he had 
been taught with his (rulh. Here, then, 
Waa another distressing embarasament. At 
length he Etrove to esctipe from it by avoid- 
ing the subject altogether. He put away 
his bible, he neglected public worship, he 
involved himself iu other studies and active 
pursuits, and tried to forget all he had ever 
known or thought about revealed religion. 

But he could not succeed. It came to 
Us thoughts in spile of him, and never suf- 
fered him to be at rest. His mind ofiea 
iDBBgave him; ho became anxious, melan- 
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cholj, fitful, unsettled; an unbelieve 
longing to believe; striving to think h 
wiser and happier than others, jet si 
hoping he- should one daj be like 
with a fixed abhorrence of what had 
urged on him as the peculiar doctrii 
the gospel, yet conscious that huma 
dom could have no light, and human 
oess no hope, except from the d( 
mercy of Heaven. 

Such was Mr. Garstone when I 
him. And I may truly say, that I neve 
fieen the man more deserving of C4 
sion; nor can I imagine a more sad ] 
of the deplorable efi[ects of unbel 
beNit my knee in devout gratitude f 
felicity I enjoyed in the glorious fai 
hope of Christ; and breathed an c 
prayer, that I might be enabled to h< 
errors and comfort the spirit of this i 
py ^nd mistaken man. 



CHAPTER XVI, 

My first oliject itai to gain the confidence) 
\>r Mr. Garalonei Ibr it was above all im- 
portant, that he ehould not be prejudiced 
ogainal Ifae peraoo who would endeavor lo 
remove Ilia prejudiee against llie Christian 
revelation. In this attempt 1 had reason lo 
tliink that I did not fail; and having secur- 
ed hifl friendship, I luid in wail for oppottiiT 
iiily to use it. 

I was not long in finding one. It wHs 
after the death of Mr. Kllertou, his friend 
and my friend. I spoke of his charncler, 
and of the loss we sustained in his remov- 
al, with the feelings of a friend, and of h\a 
prospect in a heller world, with the hope 



of a Christian. 


I dwelt at 


some length on 


the assurance 


of our imm 


orlaliiy, derived 


from the instructions and 


resurrection of 


Christ; and. w 


ilh Blithe e 


niphasis 1 could" 
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sedoeaa of a bit- 
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" These are delighlfhl thoughts," lie daid. 
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after a pause; "but ." He hesitated 

and stopped. 

I look the word from liis mouth. *'But 
there is no assurance of this truth, except 
from the voice of revelation. AH ia doubt, 
except from the instructions of Jesua Christ. 
His resurrection makes all clear." 

"Mr. AnderBon," said my friend, "my 
respect for you and for the opinions of Ihosa 
with whom I lire, has always prevented me 
from obtruding my own sentiments on sub- 
jects of this nature. You cannot, however, 



be ignorant of my mind, and it were bettei 
perhaps, that we should be silent where we 
cannot agree." 

I felt that this was the decisive moment; 
and with a violent elfort said the first thing 
that occurred to me, lest I ihould be unable 
to say any thing, " I know," said I, "that 
you have doubts aa to the Christian revela- 
tion; but t hope they do not extend lo the 
immortality of the soul. And I 
why wo should not converse on the auty 
I do long to know on what your douhtd 
grounded," 

" I do believe in the immortality c 
soul," he replied; " and for this very r 



d lo the 

sutyH 
jht^H 

1 
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t cannot believe in the Christian religion. 
For how can I suppose that immortal beings 
are formed by their Creator in a bondage 
so degrading and so hopeless, as that sys- 
tem teaches — from which only a small pro- 
portion of them can ever be rescued, and 
they only by the sufferings and death of the 
Creator himself in human form? How can 
I imagine him to be divinely commissioned, 
who proclaims to me such horrors — and yet 
calls them glad tidings and a message of 
peace, though only calculated to harass and 
torment the soul, as they once did mine? It 
is true, he teaches the doctrine of a future 
life; but how can I believe that life suspend- 
ed on so unequal conditions ?" 

He spoke with a deep and convulsive em- 
phasis, that showed how strongly he felt. 
I asked Jiim if he saw no evidence in favor 
of Christ's pretensions? 

He answered, that all the evidence in the 
world would not be sufficient to prove what 
all nature and reason contradict. ^' Who 
has tried to believe more than I ?" he con- 
tinued. '^ Who has more earnestly longed 
to believe? and who has been more wretch- 
ed for want of believing? Yet I might as 



well have tried to persuade myself that I 
could walk upon a sun-beam. But it is all 
past; let us say no more about it. It is a 
subject on which I have not talked nor read 
for years. I cannot bear it." 

But now that the ice was broken and the 
first feeling over, I found him ready and 
disposed to converse, for he saw that he 
might entirely trust himself with me. I 
soon drew from him the acknowledgment, 
that there was much evidence in favor of 
the Christian system* too strong to be satis- 
factorily set aside; that the character of 
Jesus was inconsistent with imposture, 
^^ and not less so," he added, ^* with the 
doctrines which he taught;" and that a reve** 
lation was in itself neither an incredible nor 
an undesirable thing. ^ 

'^ Then it appears," I remarked, ^^ that 
what decides you against it, is the character 
of the religion itself?" 

^^ Tes, together with its consequences*- 
the divisions and miseries of its followers." 

'^ How long since you made up your mind 
in this way?" I inquired. 

^^ More than twenty years," was the an- 
swer. 
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''And during this period yon have not 
pursued the investigation at all?" 

!No — be had avoided the subject as much 
as possible — ^had read no books — ^beld no 
conversation — not once opened the Bible. 

J asked him, if he thought it safe to put 
this confidence in the decision of his vouth- 
fu] judgment, and to retain this obstinate 
prejudice un so momentous a subject. I re- 
mijided him, that Christians differ in under- 
standing their religion; and how couid he 
tell that another interpretation of it ^ould 
not solve all his difficulties ^ 

He said, that in his view this very circum- 
stance destroyed all its claims to the cer- 
tainty of a divine origin; fur if God should 
teach men, he would do it clearly, and leave 
no room to doubt his meaning. 

I gave the obvious and satisfactory solu- 
tion of this difficulty, drawn from the moral 
nature and probationary state of man; and 
then went on with the topic I had commenc- 
ed. I endeavored to show him, that the ob- 
jections he felt to the Christian system were, 
in fact, objections only to a certain mode of 
interpreting that system; and that therefore 
he had no right to reject it, unless ho had 



satiatied himaelf, from faithful iofjmry, 
this was ihe only true interpretalba. 
myself," eaid I, " I freely declare : 
tbink it a very erroneous inlerprelalii 
have hardly Ies9 dislike. to it, than you 
yourself. I think it an incredible a] 
Bui I still receive the inatructiuns of 
with the greatest delight and cnrnfort. 
have shut yourBelfout from these, by ti^ 
the representations of your catechism (or 
true picture of the Bible, and never doin 
yourself the justice to ascertain whelhc 
they were so or not." £ went on to expos 
lulate on Ihe unreasonableness of this con 
duel; I illuslrated at large my own views c 
the Chriatian faith; I explained tc 
consistency with Ihe noblest reasr 
beat aHections, with all we delight to d 
concerning Gud, and all we ouj;rht to i 
moral agents; and 1 entreated hin 
that is dear and sacred, to open I 
once more lo inquiry, to read the acripl 
again, and try to welcome Jesus i 
the truth, and the life. 

I was very earnest, and I did not i 
in vain. Air. Garatone once more opl 
the book which he had thrown by eo j 



^eml it wilh Xhe sober juJgiiient of iim- 
■ uri: liie; Milt Iii1er|iretitig it, us herore, by 
iliu fluiidurd of WBBtriiinster, bui by tlic 
li^lii uf a citrerul and iuund coiiipBrivon o( 
ilBt^ir wilii ttfeli: Long and Kpduusly lie 
etuiliud. Other nmllets were nej;le<-led, <ilb- 
er studies put asiile. Liglit un Ibis fruut 
<iu«ij[ii>ii lie bm^ed fur, aud hr fliiuglit al^or 
il far and iitiar. lie did «»t \>nme till bio 
initid tieliled in a firm coiivictimi nDbe trutli; 
uiid willi devout nnil bappy failll he cuuM 
e\i.laiin. / liAuve Iftat tlu-u orl llu C/iritl, Ike 
.Soil of Ike lieing God. And be wag able at'< 
t«rwurd to add, Thovgli J die wUk thee, yd 
will Invt deny Ikee. 

From Ibis tidie he was an altered man. 
Thf ubdiige cannot be deacribed, but ii wai 
evident iti evi?ry liabit of his life and ev^ry 
feature of his lace. Hia mind wbb at peaoo, 
lie wan liHppy. Oflen has be described ti> 
(lie the relief which he fplt, as if a heavy 
burden were removed from hisnoul- and in- 
stead uf leaving the world a diMressed and 
ubslinate unbeliever, he died tranquilly, tii- 
iinipbanl in failh, rejoicing lo hope. 

I have met with uther in^lancea nat un- 
like ihis; and I fiud it refieHhiiig to myaoul 



ns the shadows of death approach, to reflec 
that the faith which supports me, I havi 
koown to vanquish confirmed infidelity, am 
bring home to the Saviour those who ha( 
been wanderers from his peace. So let ii 
support me in that hour! 



CHAPTER XYII. 

In the spring of the jear it was rumored 
that the old cottage on the hill, just at the 
edge of the village, was to be tenanted again. 
It had been for a long time out of repair, and 
considered not habitable. They must hi 
extremely pressed by poverty, it was thought, 
who would be willing to make it their abode. 
And as there is always supposed to exist an 
antecedent presumption against the wretch- 
edly poor, it was a matter of lamentation, in 
the village circle, that we were to be trou- 
bled by vagabonds. 

It was with no small snrprize, therefore, 
that I was requested by an interesting look- 
ing girl, of about fourteen years of age, to 
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nd ste her moiher, wlir>, alifl taiil. 
r-fatigucd hcrseir, and fakeacold ii) 
»iioving into (he cotlago, and was quite ill. 
" We came but Iwo davs ngo," said she; 
" and we are quite strangers here. But 
mother said the minister is always the friend 
of every l)ody, and we can make hold to 
speak lo hiiDi so she sent me, nir, lo beg 
jou will please to step and see lier,^' 

The modest and respectful manner of the 
girl, whose tears stood in her eyea bs she 
spoke, louched ma^ and, taking my hal, I 
immediately accompanied her lolhe cottag^t- 

Ir was lillle better than s ruin. The loof 
and the walls let in the weather, tlio case- 
ments were crazy and the glnse broken, the 
ftoors worn and unsafe, and the uuly habita- 
ble room gloomy and comforllesB sftogether. 
" It ifi but a sad [<Ia(;e lo which you have 
come," said I, as we approai^hed it. 

" I could hardly bear to come to it," suid 
ttiy guide; " but then miilher says ihai peaee 
may be found in a hovel, when it Hiee; froni 
palaces; and contentment is worth more 
than flplendor. We have seen worse things 
l.rtmi this, aa well as botlor. She teaches 
lake the best of every thing, as atie 



(fird"". Cut notr she Sus got sick 
trying to Bv up this ponr old pli 



s too liard, mid ihn weather loo u- 
pOBJng." 

Il M'as evpti HO. Thn appflaranffe of t^ 
*Tj thing, as wo entered the door, burp maiK* 
of sever*) labor expended In the altempi " 
make the dwelling decent and mm Tartu U" 
I was astonished thai ko much could lie diT- 
in two days hy two females. Thwre 
nir even of nealnnHn in the apart 
which WB were intredored. It was n «mill 
mom wilh bni one window, of which 
Ihe panes were broken, and thi 
tupptied by various substances which 
out the light as well m Ihe wind. Th« ool 
furniture was a hedtilend, three ciini 
trunk, ani) a tahle, on whieh lav s 
hank* — ovidenlly long used, but with 
Tha broken Hnor hnd been cleaned, > 
aid piece of carpeling was spread I 
side of the bed on which Ihe sick womi 
The bedding was coarse, hut perfpeily 
and it was impnsttili 
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ho invftlid raised her languid head as I 
inw aitth, begging me lo excuse ihe trouble 
I given me. "But I was sick," she 
added, " and a stranger m a strange place; 
lud t knew do one oa nhom to call, but Ihe 
preacher of the gospel. I oeed help, and 
■dvicc, and comfort. I have br>en rasi off 
IfOm the world, and have bven seeking In 
ij (o mjr Gnd; and I fell ihnt his miniMer 
*nuld be ready to help me." 

" II is our office," I replied, " in this way 
'lumUy lo inii'nie nur Mai^ter. We mttnt 
b»i|r An« nnolher^B burdens; and I am happy 
ihat you applifd to me al once. Firat of 
iH, yiMI need a phyaiciaD, and I will send 
Of. Bawdier to you immedinlely." 

In fad her whole appearance indicated a 
Mt of af;gravated disease; and after a few 
more inr|uiri«s, which served hnl to heighl- 
ttrny interest in the mvsierintii slrHtiger, I 
tn«k my leave. The physician allended. 
The disease gained ground. I was every 
•Iny al the house, and erery day increanrd 
:ir wonder and sympathy. Benevoleni In- 
■'■? ill the village gave thpir kind attenticns, 
was done in alleviate the iinii'd 
of want and disease. TW v»- 



tieut eoiiured with rorlitude and cbfn i 
aesB, and seemingly wilh a spirit ofrehn:' 
acquiMcence. Al length the viulenc- 
the disorder gave way, and abe became 
to converse freely; but was evidcalty - 
ing and wasting in a settled decline. I r 
frequent ccnversations wilh her, I Ifn 
the circumstances of her paat hialory 
the miifortunes which liad brought \it: ■■ 
her present situation. These were rblli 
confirmed by testimony from other »owtM 
and I soon Telt thai she had a claitn ( 
the kindness of all who could serve hH 



CHAPTER XVIH. 

Mrs. Holden— for such I found lh4 
of our invalid to be — was iha daughl/ 
minister, in a small village uenr 
olis. She was unlnriunately aubj«4 
the care of a step-mother, who sot| 
compensate for her want of aflecli* 
maternal fidelity, by care to 
young charge in those external mcciM 




nta which might most attract the not ire 
spectators, while the more solid aud im- 
rtaat branches of edacation were neglect- 
Gay, inexperienced, untaught, and re- 
rding the world before her but a scene of 
joyment, she relieved herself from a 
irdian whom she despised, bj marrying, 
ber seventeenth year, a handsome and 
;hing young roan from the capital. Thith- 
phe^ removed with him; but, alas, not to 
lize her visions of felicity. Beauty and 
ety availed her little. Her spirits sank, 
I her bloom faded under the cares of a 
•wing family, and the unkindness of a 
ital husband. Years rolled on, but 
ught no peace with them. The fireside 
1 no comfort, and the evening return of 
I, who should have been her best friend, 
i the signal for tears instead of smiles, 
e morning had no cheerfulness in its 
ms, that roused her only to toil and 
iriness. And the lonely day of labor 
I privation waa darkened by the anticipa- 
I of unkindness and abuse at its close. 
ler life was thus wretched without alle- 
ion or hope. Her father died soon afler 
marriage, and she was left, with neither 

R 
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brother nor 8ist,er, to depend only upon a 
husband, who laughed at the oath by whicli 
he had bound himsalf to her, and sported in 
her misery who had none to befriend her 
but himself. Her children — a mother^a hear 
cannot be without something like bliss; but 
this in her's was bitter as the tears that fel 
in showers upon them, when she watche( 
over them in her deserted home. 

At length a new evil came upon her 
Her two youngest children sickened, fal- 
tered and died. In the same week the} 
passed away together, and slept in one 
grave. Even the father's soul was touched 
and as he wept with her over their pale 
forms, she enjoyed the first bour of domes- 
tic sympathy which she had known for years 
But it was only an hour; and she felt her- 
self doomed to drink a cup of ten-fold bit 
terness, now that she had lost two of th< 
only three objects which attached her to th< 
world, or made life sufferable. She did no 
know, short-sighted woman, that her Fath 
er, who had given her the cup to drink, hac 
also sweetened for her its draught. 

A mixt feeling of pride, shame, and ob- 
stinacy, had made her for a long time, as i 
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makes many, a stranger to God^s house. 
Her thoughtless childhood and youth had 
given her no sufficient religious impressions; 
and when she could not go to meeting for 
display, she knew no desire to go for wor- 
ship. The trouble and disappointment of 
her married state she had attributed solely 
to her husband's misconduct; and they bad 
therefore never led her heart to God, but 
had rather been suffered to exasperate her 
spirit, and keep her in obstinate alienation 
from him. But now the cause of her sor- 
row was changed; she perceived it to be 
from a superior Power; and her heart was 
softened. A near minister came to pray at 
the funeral of her little ones; and while she 
listened to the voice of his serious and af- 
fectionate sympathy, the remembrance of 
her early days and of her father's prayers 
came over her, and she wept convulsively. 
How often is the heart awakened by the 
recollections of a pious home, which had 
long been sleeping and dead ! He visited 
her; he conversed with her; he spoke to 
her of her Maker; he revived her remem- 
brance of a Saviour; he pointed out to her 
th<3 light, the comfort, the promises, the 
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peace of the blessed gospel. She listened^ 
and was persuaded. She perceived that 
she bad fouod the friend whom she needed. 
She felt that no one need be alone or com- 
fortless in God's world. She found oecuptp 
tion for her troubled thoughts, objects for 
her wandering affections, and was able ' to 
forget the irritations and trials of her lot; 
or, when she could not forget them, to bear 
them calmly and cheerfully. She had be- 
come a Christian; and weary and heavy- 
laden as she was, she found rest to her, soul. 
^' You who have always known the hap- 
piness of a religious mind," said she; ^'you, 
who have never had experience of the va- 
cancy of soul, which belongs to those who 
have neither comfort on earth nor hope in 
heaven — cannot readily conceive of the 
change which now took place in my feelings 
and my whole existeiute. I seemed to have 
come into a new world. Every thing wore 
a new aspect. I could hiirdly believe it wa» 
myself, who was now bearing quietly what 
had before been- an intolerable burden. I 
was astonished to find myself smiling and 
happy — not happy, perhaps, but contented, 
— amidst scenes which had before onlv irri- 



ind raade me wretdied. My hUflbltllll 
negligent and unkind, niy )ovelj in- 
p atill among the dead, my days 
solitary, and my Ibod scanty arid 
But these had become smaller evils, 
thoughts end aHeclion had somelhino 
upon. Religioua truth had be- 
Dlerestiag to me. The aabbdth led 
oad to worship, and thus gave TBriety 
ife, exciletnent to my mind, and peace 
hear!. The Bible and other good 
gave me some new topic of wonderful 
dightful contemplation every day. I 
gaged, with an eagerneaal never had 
ore, in teaching and guiding my only 
5 child, for I felt a new responsibil- 
r behalf I thus became loo much 
id to think of my (loublea; or at least, 
iraes they would intrude them- 
1 had (L refuge from them, and. could 
a from my mind. Wheo they were 
ivorst, I kllc^* where I could tlud com- 
f God's ear was open to roe; and ia 
my sorrows before his mercy- 
ftl any time could relieve my lull 
Mts buidcn. — Mr. Anderson," conti^i 
iavBlid, checking the a, 



with which ehe had bopn spenkios- 
freely 6uy ihia to you, for you can ay 
Aiiift wilh me. Viu will nit ount me 
er boBRling or enthuniastie; for y«u ki 
what it Ihe power of rehgioua trust, 
leol what I mean, when 1 say, lliat 
promise wu fulfilled to me—tieiU *«q*i 
M perfict peace, u-ho*t mind it alatftd mJ 
bteau$e he tmitelh in me." 

I did indeed undersiund her, nnd rejot 
lo witneie the eltirac.y of that fnxlh, u-hvii 

IVKHCOMBS THE WORLD. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

\ ge on with the continnnlip 
Hulden'a history. It was uppnintrd loj 
(o endure « long and sevpre trial offl 
&ith. She had f^lt, as all are fio apt !«■ 
in the first experience ofreliKiou* (>ur|i 
ihtl she wsa ready fur any tiling, that i 
iHg e«uld now ipem bard to her, ihoi 
ttimplalion cnuld be too powerful for I 
ihW any vuke would be easy and p 



She liltle knew what Providence 
her. It pleased God t»>4 
'ly, to try fanr in the hutte4 
of aflticlion; aad it needed faitli and 
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lioD rhan ever lo the scutits oi 
r pleasure; attempting thus lo sup- 
jrldlj sources, that void uiiich 
,WKa aeekini; to till from the living 
pf beavetily Irulh, Bui he li.und 
Dken cisterns, which oiuld hold no 
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Ani) although the serenity and uvrdent 4 
lenlRieiil of her mind might have provMI 
him, that the part she had chosen v 
gaud; yet he sullenly endesTured rather lo 
destroy than lo partake her peace. He was 
angry thai she should be happy, while he 
was discontented. Her very sweetness and 
Ibrbearance were new occasions o( offence; 
and the more she submitted to his injustice, 
and strove by mild patience to pttcify and 
win him, the more did he brutally persevere 
in wounding her feelings and increasing her 
privations. Would that I were recording a 
strange and solitary case! But alas, many 
are the meek wives and pious mothers, who 
have thus suffered beneath the unmanly per^ 
secutioD of men wfau had sworn to be their 
prolectioQ, but who were afterward wedded 
to pleasure and sin; and who vented iheti 
insane revenge even on the humblest means 
which were used as a refuge from their vio- 
lence, 

Mr. Holden proceeded from step to step, 
till he had forbidden the visits of the minii- 
lor, and destroyed every book but i 
and that she was obliged caretull 
ceal. These were grievous j 



ITiler were lh« tears which Ihey drew 
n her. Bul slie redoubled her diligence 
he instruction iif her daughter, and found 
ibbalha tenfold a delight. Even this, 
s lo be denied her. In a fit of 
I brutality, he swore that ahe should 
no more*, and lo make effectual 
kat, he destroyed the few decent gar- 
I she had reverently reserved 
;q of the temple. This was a 
but & heavier yet was awaiting 
e had long threatened to remove from 
lughter, who, he said, should not 
Y lo be spoiled by a moping, spiritless, 
ining woman. In vain she entreated, and 
,yed, and resisted. Her misery was his 
irl, and he tore the child away — whither to 
burno, or by whom to be educated, ahe 
lid not learn. 

Her cup seemed now to be full. Every 
[Illy solace was gone, every human hope 
itP'iyed. Alone, deserted, unfriended, 
seemed lell her but misery and den- 
' For a long lime," iiaid she, " I was 
I and amazed. These repealed 
Appeared to have stunned me, and 1 
liked wiih vacant and bewildered 
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stupidity. But at last it occurred to 
that God had purposely withdrawn e\ 
earthly and visible good, that he might pi 
me whether I could be satisHed with heai 
ly and invisible good alone; whether I c< 
trust him, as 1 had thought I could, in 
darkness as well as in the light." This 
flection brought her to herself. She h 
bled herself, and asked for faith, 
stretched her , eyes upward, and loc 
steadfastly on the clouds and darkness of 
eternal throne, until she discerned the r 
teousness and mercy which rest at its fc 
dation. She thus found peace — but it 
sad and trembling und alarmed. She 
like the timorous dove, that, fleeing from 
violence of the vulture, taken refuge in 
bosom of a man; but for a long time flut 
and trembles, unable to quell its agitat 
though it knows that its hiding place is 
cure. 

There is a point beyond which the h 
of an abused wife and a desolate mothc 
unabiA to bear. It must be relieved, o 
must break. To this point the ill fortune 
Mrs. Holden had nearly brought her, vv 
the overruling Power which hud periuii 
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Ber trial, interposed for her deliveraace. — 
^er husband died the miserable death of a 
drunkard, brutish, delirious, hopeless — with- 
out preparation or warning for himself, and 
with only horror and agony for his wife. 

In the language of the world, this remov- 
al would be called a relief — and so it was, 
and so she could not but regard it. But 
what a relief! Only an exchange of suflTer- 
iiigs. For when one has loved some object 
' dearly and devotedly, been united with it for 
jFoars, watched for it, prayed for it, suffered 
-ffor it — ^there is nothing which can eradicate 
the affection from the heart. No unkind- 
ness can destroy it, no ingratitude or harsh- 
, ness can cancel it. It may be wounded and 
1>lighted: it may seem so crushed and brok- 
en as never to revive again. But death 
awakens it to life. The early love of the 
young heart returns in all its strength; and 
sorrow for the friend whom we had once 
adored, is tenfold embittered by the thought 
that we must sorrow as those without hope. 
When Mrs. Holden saw that life was de- 
parted, the feelingd of former time rushed to 
her bosom^ and she remembered nothing but 
that he was the chosen and kind lover of her 
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Kflppiest days. All wrong was rorgotlen.~'< 
forgivOD, add she indulged freely in lliat i< 
verie of grief, which feaal on the images 
days ihal are past, and the shadows of pleas- 
ures that are lung gone by. But from ihii 
the reality Boon called her. The hope i^ 
tiading her daughter occupied her whoV 
mind, and ihe search for her become lie 
only care. For a long lime i( was vain; tni 
was successful at lust, only by one of ihosi 
strange turns of fortune which men call «■ 
cideol, but in which she was willing tort- 
cognize the hand of Heaven. " I had once, " 
said she, " rcgardt^d the singular coinci- 
dences of life as the mere accidental cret- 
tiotis of chance-, but my suffering anil 
faith had made me wiser. 1 bad learai 
trace ihem to the kindness mj 
Aod when ray dear child, so long li 
long sought in vain, and al length udck| 
ediy restored, was again foldtid ic 
— oh, 1 am sure, that any one, wti<t 
know how the rnpture of that mom< 
hanced by a certainly that God had done it, 
would earnestly seek to increase Iho hap|- 
neasof life by an habitual acknowledgmi 
of ai. nver-ruling Providence. It brighl<:- 
joy as much as it conifoi'ts sorrow.'' 




CHAPTER XX. 

The hast; outlioB wbich I have givM of 
Mrs. Uoldea's hiBlory, is sufficient to explain 
the character of the woman, whose ioneli- 
neBB aad aufierings drew the sympathy of the 
whole village. A life of disappointment, toil 
and privation had made early inroads on her 
GODslitution, which was now slowly sinking 
in torture and pain, to a state of final ex- 
haustion. But her spltit bore all cheer- 
fully, and passed, with almost an angel's se- 
renity, the fearHil avenue to the grave. 

" 1 cannot be sufficiently grateful," saJd 
she one morning, " to the Providence which 
has cast my lot unexpectedly among so kind 
friends. I have every thing that I could 
wish; more than I need ; and oh, how much 
more than I deserve! After a stormy and 
perilous passage, I am not suffered to be 
wrecked, but am led to this quiet haven. 
And yet," she added, with a sigh, " there is 
one thing wanting to my peace— ^ne duty 
that my soul longs to perform." 

" And what is that?" I asked. 

" To commemorate my Saviour's love," 
she replied, " in his appointed ordinance." 
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I told her that I would willingly adminis- 
,ter it in her chamber, if she wished; for al- 
though not customary, yet, as a means of 
comfort and faith, it should not be refused. 

'^ Alas," said she, '^ I have never made a 
profession of religion. I do not belong to 
any church." 

I expressed my surprize at this, having 
taken it for granted, from what I had heard 
of her story and perceived of her feelings, 
that she had long been a communicant in 
the church of Christ. 

^' It is not my fault," said she; ^' at least 
I trust not, for God knows how earnestly I 
have desired it. I thought it my duty; 1 
longed for it as my dearest privilege; I 
thirsted for it as essential to the peace of 
my soul. But I have been debarred — if 
through my own fault, may God have mercy 
on me. But I trust not. I tried to remove 
the obstacle. I would have done it if I 
could, but I was unable. My conscience 
does not reproach me." 

'^ What has this obstacle been.^" I inquir- 
ed. 

'^ Pt has arisen from my religious opin- 
ions," said she. <' When I received my 



Ivtuaaent impressions oi leligion itJi«t 
le&th of my deai chiJdien, they were 
{, under God, to tho sympathy and ia- 
8 oflhc worthy miaister who visited 
1 that time, when all was horror aod 
^withiD me, be showed me the cha;- 
i providence of God, explained his 
, pointed me lo hi» revelation in 
I and thus led me lo thai Irusl and 
I which I have since rejoiced. But 
[ couid feel myself at lihertv lo pro- 
faith, the interference of my cruel 
had cut me ofT from all leligioun 
ifter his death I removed to 
place. And there I hoped to testify 
ugtben my religious purpoBCa, by a 
on before [ho world and communion 
e church. But my desire to do so 
p«ted." 
B what ground was it rejected?" 

Jl relate the circumstances nt length," 
ft. Hdden. " Afler residing in lh« 
Ipearty a year, — lor in a situation of 
,and obacurity I could not sooner bo 
ily known to the inhabitants, — I made 
the minister my history, and esprr 



cially my religious convictions, concernuig 
which he inquired minutely, and appeared 
to be salis6aii. But I found, that, in order 
to admiiHion to the church, I must give my 
aasent to a particular list of doctrines, which 
were contrary lo my coavictioDs This was 
a severe disappointment. ' Is there no dis- 
pensation?' I asked. 'Can I be ndmillcd 
to my master's table on no other condi- 
tions >' 

" ' On none other, certainly,' replied he- 
' It is Christ's church, and 1 can dispense 
with nothing which be requires.' 

" ' And does he require all these articlea 
to be beliered?' said I. 'Some of ihem 
appear contradictory, some unreasona ble) 
and some I do not remember in the ■ 
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" Mr. Welston seemed surprised, i 
deavored to convince me of niy e 
the truths which had consoled and supported 
me, in which I had rejoiced and hoped, were 
Dot the doctrines ofa depraved nature, elec- 
tion and reprobation, end the saving of oaly 
a few by the sufTering in (heir stead of th« 
second person in the Trinit; 
learned Christ, and was uni 




his expostulalions. He at length luld tnc 
that 1 needed to he humbledj that my pride 
of reason iDUdt be rebuked ere I could re- 
ceive the leatimoQjt of God. 
i " This cut me (o the heart. I had bren 
fMmbled — thoroughly, bitterly humbled-, and 
If f kDow myflelf Hi all, I was nilling and 
^lad to cast myielf unreserveUly on Uod'n 
vord. What else had I ^ Wh.-re else could 
fgo? That word was eirry thing to me. 
I had nnt a desire or wish or hope, except 
■rhst rested there. To he thua suepecled of 
[iroudly opposing it, tu be accused of irust- 
ihfE ti> mt self when my whole hear) leaned 
BD God — seemed cruel. I felt it deeply, and 
irept biflerly. 

" Here was a new trial. It seemed as jf 
my faith mual be in every possible way ex- 
posed, that it might be proved .what it could 
endure. I found myBelf looked upon with 
BO evil eye, and regarded as an enemy to 
ibat religion which was my only ftiend, and 
for which I was ready to sacrifice every 
thing. I was treated as dishonoring my 
dear Lord, whose name was a precious balm 
to my spirit, end rebelling against the au- 
thvrily af God, to wham il was my first de- 
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sire and study to be submissive. For the 
first time in my life, I found religious trutl 
made the subject of controversy. I had got 
where the Christian standard was compose! 
of party materials. I found that devotion 
meekness, humility, charity, and good works 
love to God, love to man, and an unspottec 
life, were not thought to constitute a disci* 
pie ; and that men judged of the Christian 
not by the graces that he exhibits, but b) 
the articles of faith he subscribes. My own 
case therefore was hopeless. I had beer 
mainly anxious for the Christian heart anc 
life^ and my articles were of a different com- 
plexion. Unhappy as I was made by being 
obliged to defend them, I yet could not re- 
nounce them; unhappy as I was to be deni- 
ed the privilege of owning and honoring m} 
Lord, yet I had no alternative, for I coul<i 
not assent to a confession which he had not 
taught me. 

'^ Under this disappointment I have live^ 
year aAer year. Wretched, indeed, has ii 
sometimes made me; more wretched now. 
as the end of life approaches, for my soul 
longeth, yea, panteth, for the consolation o! 
this communion with Jesus. I trust that it 
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18 iiuL uii act essenlial to my salvalino; liul I 
feel thai it wouM greatly conduce to my 
peuce. And all that I desire on eartb would 
be complete, irthia one further blessing could 
b« allowed me before 1 go hence." 

It was one of the happy moments of my 
life when I aasured this piuus sufferer that 
her desire should be grunled. I had had 
abundant evidence to satisfy me that she ex- 
ercised an acceptable faith; and the church 
ilid not hesitate to welcome to their commun- 
11.11 one who was evidently to be, in so short 
iod, admitted to the higher oommUDioii 
ul'lhe church in heaven. 

t waa on the bright afternoon of a beauti- 
Sabbath, that, accompanied by a few 
lends, I visited the lowly abode of the dy- 
ing believer, to administer this token of her 
laith, and instrument of her consolation. 
Her wasted form was supported by pillows 
tin the low bed. Hor wau cheek whs flush- 
ed slightly with the excitement of expecta- 
tion, and her eye lighted up with a peculiar 
and animated lustre. Her trembling daugh- 
ter stood over her, and the silent company 
gazed with sympathy and admiration, till 
the holy service commenced, aivA v\vft\i \ 



trust that all hearts wste absorbed in tiie acl 
ofdevolLon. It was a poor Itovel, and a pas- 
senger Diiifht have cast upon it a. look of 
cugipassiun aad (]i9gusl,al the wretrhedneii 
which must Inhabit il. But tlie scene that 
was transHcling within, wharo faith and pa- 
tience were serenely waiting the summona 
of death, and religious friendship was kneeU 
ing around the couch as nn altar, and pre- 
senting supplications in ttie name of him who 
died for man — this was a scene, al which il 
was a privilege to be present, and which 
more than changed the cuttage to a palace. 
The whole soul or' the dying believer seem- 
ed collei;led in her countenance. It seized 
upon and responded lo every expression of 
faith, penitence, gratitude and hope. And 
when the service was closed, and she sunk 
back exhausted, we gazed upon it, as it had 
been the face of no angel. She said with a 
taint imile, — "Now I can depart in peacej*' 
— and before (ho smile had faded from bar 
cheek, dealb set its seal there farever. 
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A SABBATH WITH MY FRIEND. 
CHAPTER I. 

Having purposed to make a journey of cou- 
-siderable length, which, for a lover of home^ 
is a great undertaking; I thought it a favor- 
able opportunity to renew my acquaintance 
with my old schoolmate, Cornelius Benson. 
At school and college we were familiar 
friends; but it was now twenty years since 
-we had met. Our fortunes in life had cast us 
far from each other, and the circles in which 
we moved never crossed. I had heard occa- 
sionally of his progress in life, and knew 
that he had been fortunate in his calling, was 
possessed of a conifortable property, and had 
the respect and confidence of his neighbors 
and friends. Indeed, we had never ceased 
to take an interest in each other's welfare, 
and I without hesitation availed myself of 
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the opportunity to pass a Utile time at im 
house. Aa I must of necessity pass s Sundi; 
aws/ from home, I fell that it could not be 
done more pleasantly than in the lamily of i 
friend. Sunday is peculiarly a home da; 
with me. The quiet of the day, and thi 
quiet ufthc Tumily, seem to belong tugother. 
Domestic peace and religious peace are twin 
sisters, and both the Sabbath and tbe firr- 
side seem to have lost a main charm, whfn 
they are separated Trom one another. It wit 
mahing a sacritice of feeling to be abaed 
from home on that day; but as it woi 
voidable, where could the sacrifice 
light as in the family of an old friend? 
It was just at the setting of the s 
Saturday evening that [ reached my Oii 
dwelling, and received the hearty well 
himself and his family. The tine inanii 
of countenance which had distinguished' 
in youth, was still to be remarked, a |i|| 
fected by the passage of time, and bj 
thoughtfulness which had settled 
His wife was neither beautil'ul nur other 



hat had that serene and cheerful 



Qiprc 



which indicate bappiaeaa around and | 
within. Three children, the oldest of «| 
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•«a years, hnd nolhing uauotntnoiily prepos- 
SQasing in their appearance, but their good 
maonera and intelligent faces augured veil 
of the fiovernmcnt which had been exercised 



them, and led me 
first momeDt a well managed 

•'y- 

When the bustle of my ar 
I perueived that I wa9 not ( 
may degree as a slrangai 
with the usuul domestic ai 
house. This is a genui< 



Lpect froip (he 
id happy fam- 

arrival was over, 
to be treated ia 

arigements of iha 
e hospitality, not 
iderslood by many, which puts Ihe visitor 
at bis ease, and proves to him baih that there 
M a syslera in the family, and that his prea- 
eoce is no burden. Instead of laborious 
efforts to make me feel at home, and the 
pains-taking confusion, which arises from 
striving lo enforce regulations which are pnl 
in practice at no other lime; every thing 
went on with a quiet order, which proved 
that order was habitual. The youngest 
child was put to bed immediately a{\er tea, 
the elder were placed at the table with their 
books for the morrow's lesson, and the moth- 
er sat by them industriously at work, freely 
joioiDg in the conversation between hetlms- 
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band and myself. It all spoke so much for 
the usual order of the house, and caused the 
first impression to be so favorable, that I 
could not help writing down these trifling ' 
appearances. Trivial circumstances are of- 
ten decisive indications of habit and charac- 
ter to careful observers. 

'^ When we are pleasantly employed, time 
flies." The evening was passed before we 
had nearly exhausted the \ stock of pleasant 
recollections, which are such delightful top- 
ics to old friends after the separation of 
years; — and the clock struck nine. Mr. 
Benson spoke to his daughter, who brought 
to him the family Bible, and called in the 
domestics. The mother put by her work, 
and each member of the circle followed the 
master of the house as he reverently lead 
from the sacred volume, and then in a seri- 
ous and aflectionate manner addressed the 
throne of grace. 

There are few things which alTect me 
more than such scenes as this — where the 
most interesting circle on the most intetesting 
spot of earth, kneels at the mercy-seat, with 
the father for the priest. I cannot contem- 
plate the scene without emotion. I am 
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amazed that any one who knows any thing 
/Of the power and peace of religion, can pass 
'hy a duty which is so singularly calculated 
to maintain its power and bestow its peace. 
And yet, alas, even with this feeling, I know 
that it is possible sometimes to neglect it. 

I could not help expressing to my friend 
the satisfaction which I felt. '' Perhaps," 
oaid he, '^ you little expected to have found 
in me this habit; for though always religious- 
ly disposed, yet, when you knew me, I could 
not be called a religious man. This is one 
^of the blessings which I obtained by my mar- 
riage. My wife urged it. I yielded to her 
wishes what I might not, perhaps, have 
granted to a sense of duty, and what, if I 
had not done at first, I might, like thousands, 
have neglected to do at all. I became inter- 
ested in it — it affected me — and led me very 
gradually, but surely, to a religious and de- 
vout frame, which has become my chief hap- 
piness." 

" It is the experience of many," said I; 
'^ and yet how many refrain from it, through 
a merely false shame in beginning." 

" False shame," he replied, " has ruined 
more souls than unbelief." 



But I do not mean lo pursue oui conV| 
sttion, which led on from lopic to t 
the liteueis of the hour warned us t 

Mr Benson hftil informed ma of t 
day regulations «f bis house, am 
therefore not surprised to find the family i 
en and assembled at an early hour, 
custom with many to indulge thrmselj 
with a later sleep than usual un (his day ; 
I have not been inclined to censure i 
those whose severe toils during the wd 
have been unremitting, and whusi 
nefd thu kindly real of lh« sevenlh i 
I have ofren wondered lliat religiou 
wh" (:an ptend no surh e.\i:use, i 
knuw ihp value ufreliginus exercise 
80 frequently squander hours of (he Sabbath 
morning in sleep, which on other mornings 
would have been dcvoitd lo active duli«B. 
Not ao my friend. " li 1 can rise fi 
aaid he, " I can rise for devotion; ai 



V childre 



)lei 



n that religion is a wak9 



and a thinking happin 
slothful one." 

The same mode oftiiinking seemed to] 
consistently acled upon throughout the 
ations of the day- I have never se 




household which seemed to m* bnller tilted 
to be a model, or where the Sabbalh seemed 
at onc« to be so truly a delight, and bo pei- 
fectly to answer the purposes of its inttitu- 
tion. The morniog devotions, though longer 
than I have sometimes known them, yet 
were not made tedious. The master of the 
house interested his little audience by mak- 
ing remarks as he reed, by asking questions 
of the children, and entering into cooversa- 
' tion on the subject of the chapter. This 
- saved It from being a merely formal service; 
and I have eeldum known so evident and 
deep interest taken in the Scriptures, as was 
expressed in the attentive eyes and pleased 
countenances of the family group. 

After breakfast was over, Mr. Benson as- 
signed the tasks for his children, who quiet- 
ly .9at down to their study; and, to my sur- 
prise as well as gratification, Mrs. Benson 
alao engaged herself with reading, which 
she interrupted only for the purpose of in- 
giructiog the children, until the bell rang Tot 
ivorship. I was chermed with the quietness 
-iTthis hour, and wondered how it had been 
redeemed frem the bustle and confusion by 
which it is marked in many families. Rut 
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I ifound the secret a very simple one. It 
was the resolution to relieve the day from 
all labor not absolutely necessary, and to de- 
vote it to mental and religious improvement. 
In the first place, no time had been lost in 
bed, so as to shorten the morning and waste 
its hour in the hurry of preparation for church 
In some families there is nothing but wash- 
ing and changing clothes, and brushing coats 
and shoes, and perhaps even the last stitch- 
es to be put into some rent garment, or a 
button or a string to be replaced to make 
all ^^ tidy." And in the midst of these vari- 
ous operations, which bear the aspect in the 
children's eyes of being the most important 
of the day, and which are just finished in 
time for meeting — the affairs of the kitchen 
are to be attended to, and the mistress must 
give directions for dinner, and see that the 
pudding is prepared, and the sauces made 
ready. So that, instead of quiet, it might 
seem a little bedlam, and but a miserable 
preparation is made for mingling in the wor- 
ship of God's house. 

Thi.s was managed better at my friend's. 
'^ All that relates to cleanliness and cloth- 
ing," said Mrs. Benson, ^^ is done the day 
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before, and the children are dressed for the 
day on rising. Thus the hour preceding 
service is without interruption, and neither 
our thoughts nor tempers are disturbed by 
unseasonable cares. This I consider an 
excellent habit for my children, as it teaches 
them to Value the day for its true objects, 
and prevents them from thinking, as many 
do, that they go to church to show their 
clean clothes. It redeems time also, for 
their studies. For their tasks are thus learn- 
ed the first thing, before their little minds 
have been distracted or wearied; and then, 
for the remainder of the day, pleasant books 
are put into their hands as a reward and 
encouragement. Much is done in this 
way to form a taste for reading, and to make 
all their associations with religion delight- 
ful." 

^^ And you succeed in this?" said I. 

*' Perfectly, thus far," she replied; ^^ I 
believe it is the happiest day in the week to 
them. Nothing is suffered to occur whicb 
shall irritate them, all occasions of anaoy^- 
ance are removed, and we study a variety 
in their occupations, which prevents any 
thing from becoming tedious." 
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■' But theie is slill another adv«iit8g« 
ihis arrangement," said her husband, 
redeems time for our awn improvemeal, 
well as for that of our children and doK 
tics. Thid quiet interval in the cool of I 
morniag is a golden opportunity, 
are the volumes which we have road log* 
tiT, which we never should have opened 
we had passed our Sabbath morning 
many of our neighbors do. £veD my will 
continued he, " has thus been able 
quaint herself with books on divinity, 
few men have read." 

I wish that tbia hint might b« < 
upon the attention of our female frieo 
happens with many ladies, that afia 
are at the head of families, they fu 
have no time for the further improve 
their minds. Their domestic cares i 
much as they can attend to; and, niht 
tu this as a eorl of necessity, they lei 
tasle fur books ihcy once bad, and 4 
down into very common-place and i| 
women. Now there seems to ma t 
fault in this^ and, witboui enlarging 
•ubjecl, I will only say, thai if thay % 
low Mrs. Benson's plan, and roda< 
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: , Sabbath morning from waste, they will find 

fit sufficient to keep alive their taste for prof- 

B itable reading, at the same time that it wiil 

form, or at least help them to retain, their 

1 devotional taste. And how much might be 
> gained, both to the relish and the profit of 
B the sanctuary, by the calm state of feeling 
I «nd the prepared sobriety of spirit, with 
g which they would then go up to the house 
I of Grod; for want of which, the prayers, the 
I music, and the exhortations of that place, 
I are so often attended without interest or ef- 
fect. 

I- 

CHAPTER II. 

. After the morning had passed in the man- 
ner I have already described, the hour of 
public worship arrived, and we went forth to 
ehureh. Here too, I found the same con- 
flistency which I had remarked before. It 
was a principle with my friends to make ev- 
ery thing give way to the moral purposes 
of the day; and, while none could be fur- 
ther from superstition, they yet carefully 



avoided wiintcvci' might deprive any one 
its full advantages. Tliereforo every mem- 
ber of the family was allowed to go out lo 
public worship. Not even a domealic was 
lefl at home to prepare the family meal, but 
all were present in [he house of God. 

" We shall malce no stranger of you," 
said Mrs. Benson to me, " but pursue our 
usual course. We are accustomed lo such 
a dinner on the Sunday, as may be prepar- 
ed in a short time after returning fram wor- 
shipi for wo are unwilling, for the sake of 
the gratification of the palate, to deprive a 
domestic of any opportunity ho important to 
her. Her privileges at best are few, and it 
seems a pity to abridge them, that we may 
dine well." 

" Indeed," said Mr. Benson, " it can bo 
called no sacrifice on our part, and we should 
be ashamed to regard it as such. He must 
be miserably given to his appetite, who 
thinks it a hardship to dine, once a week, on 
cold meat or a beaf steak. Fur myself, 1 
count il a gain^ it sits light, and leaves mo 
the power of attention, and enables me lo 
take as much pleasure in the afternoon as m 
the morning — which would not be the case 
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if J feasted as many do. I know something 
of this from experience. In the family in 
. which I lived, when a young man, Sunday 
. was a day of special good living. It was 
' made a point to have a better dinner than 
common, an extra course was provided, and 
a desert followed. Consequently, more was 
eaten than common, and I always found the 
aflernoon preaching excessively heavy and 
fatiguing. It was a general remark in the 
family, that the good parson always preach- 
ed worse in the afternoon, and in a very so- 
porific tone. But the whole fault really laid 
in our heavy dinners, which would have put 
us to sleep beneath the voice of St. Paul him- 
self. At length it happened that the master 
of the family thought it not worth while to 
go to church at all in the afternoon; he was 
sure, he said, that he could get no good from 
such drowsy doings, and it was quite as well 
to stay at home. I was of his mind for a 
time; but when I had come to a better 
knowledge of religion, I discovered that my 
habit of indulgence was in fault, and that 
any day is better for a feast than a day of 
religious instruction. 

" Not that I suppose there is any sin in 



the thing itself, or that a man is to be con- 
damned for merely eating a better dinner 
than ordinary on the Sabbath. No such 
thing. But a man does very unwisely to un- 
fit himself in this way, or in any way, for 
the best iinprovement of the day." 

^' Or its best enjoyment either," said Ij 
^' for how can one truly enjoy it, who goes 
to church with an overloaded stomach, and 
heavy eyelids? If one might judge by their 
deeds, I should fancy that half the families 
of my acquaintance, were expressly contriv- 
ing how to render unprofitable this most val- 
uable hour of worship." 

^^ I am glad that you enter into my views," 
he replied; <^ indeed they cannot but ap- 
prove themselves at once to every man, who 
will permit himself seriously to weigh the 
matter, and is not ashamed to do differently 
from other people. The only question is, 
whether or not it is desirable to secure the 
greatest amount of moral good, from the 
means which are in operation. If it be, as 
every one will allow, then the common hab- 
its of the people in this respect arc unwise. 

'^ Let us take this town," he continued, 
' ^ as an example. It contains about se verw 
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in hundred inhabitants; which make Dot 
ftr from three huaJred families. So that 
three hundred well otid able-bodied per- 
BODS are kept from public worship every 
Ssbbath, for the purpose of cuoking dia- 
ner. Can this be at all worth while ? Would 
' not the cause of improvement and happineas 
be promoted, by allowing these persona to 
be cnoBtandy exposed to the iiiflueace of 
Christiau instiuction? 

"The number present at worship Id this 
place is probably, on an average, from six 
to seven hundred — less thao half (he popula- 
iion. And I believe that in no parish can 
v.-'i calculate that half the people are actu- 
al ily present at one lime in the house of God. 
The aged and infirm, ihc sick and the small 
childrtin, with those who are required to 
atloud upon them, are necessarily absent. 
But these certainly would not, on an average, 
oonslilute more than two to each family. 

f, then, we account for the necessary 
ice of six hundred persons, in Ibis so- 
Add theHB to the seven hundred 
nl, and we liavo thirteen hundred, 
■e are the rest t Three hundred arp en- 
i in preparing food. 



I 



Hence we may calcuiaie, lliat in Uosim. 
with sixty thousand inhabitants, probabli 
not far from ten iliousand are cJeprivad of 
the benefit of religious instruction from thii 
single cause. In New-York, with n [lopy- 
lation of 170,000, the number cannot U 
short of thirty ihoustind. Now what id- 
vantages are gained lo counterbalance tbu 
evident lo9sP Why should religious people 
solhoughlleBsIy cut od a part of ibeir fam- 
ilies from this mean; of kaowledge and im- 
provement ?" 

Id consequence of acting upoa these ne- 
tions, I found that the season of internif- 
fiion was redeemed for impruveinpnt aa tb 
morning had been. A pleaEent convenutiM 
took place with the children respecling ibt 
serviceBof the morniiije, whirh was deinpwrf 
to refresh their memories, nnil encanrdft 
the habit of attention, and thus give |hcn> 
an object of interest al church. Many chiU 
rcn grow up wilhoul habits of atleutinn, froo; 
not having been laugiit how to attend, or 
having any auflicient motive set befiire ilieiB, 
I was gratified with the eageruess and Mad* 
iness with which my friend's children rapb* 
ed to his inquiries, and the evideouv whidi 
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Utef gBT*, of baring been accusloined tu 
this ez«Tcise. To the tva olde^, it had b«- 
conw a pleunre, and was a grtal ineans of 
iroprorerornL Ther legalarl/ wrote a brief 
account of iha dUcoarees of the daj", which 
was read to their pareots, and corrected or 
improved by them. This ocnpIoyRieDl was 
made pleasant to them, and being a regular 
aod expected exercise, prevented the da/ 
tram banging heavily upon them, and pass* 
log away lietlesity. Great pains had been 
taken to save it from the appearance of task 
work, aud make it voluntary. This indeed 
was a principle in the whole dometilic man- 
agement; and I saw abundant proof of the 
correctness of Mrs. Benson's obsei valion — 
that parents may render any occupation in- 
tereating; to their children, by taking interest 
in it themselves, and sharing it with them- 



L'HAPTER 111. 

B cheerful quietness and entire coni 
■cy of my friend's arrangoments fi>r I 
, put my mirnl into a frame peciiliatlv &- 
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vorable for its .religious enjoyments. It pro- 
duced a more than usual portion of that 

heavenly calm within the breast, 
of which the hymn speaks, and which, though 
so seldom found, seems so truly the appro- 
priate privilege of holy time. How much 
depends on the state of our minds! At 
another time, I might have fretted at the 
preacher as commdi-place, dull, and want- 
ing in matter; but now,* every thing sounded 
well and I received it with interest. The 
complexion of my friend's home had past in- 
to my heart; I was in good humor with ev- 
ery thing about me ; and was ready to re- 
solve, that if such serenity could flow from a 
wise arrangement of the day, I would not fail 
to put in practice the hints I had received. 

I had fallen into a musing posture, as- 
thoughts like these past through my mind, 
when we had just returned from the after- 
noon service. I was interrupted by the 
cheerful voices of the children walking in 
the garden, near the window where I was 
sitting. I looked at them for some time, as 
they passed backward and forward, playfully 
but not noisily, and thought that I had never 
seen happier countenances. They were 
glowing with "tho sunshine of the soul." 



X'here was evidently a rcatrnmt upou men 
moveoients, and they did not iadulge in loud 
and violent pleasure. But the reauaiiit wme 
plainly voluntary, dictated by their own feel- 
inga, and with no harsUacsE in it to ren- 
4Bt it galling to ihem. 

" ThU b tlicir time for recreation,'' sctid 
ift. Benson, ohserving that I watched them. 

Constant cuiiBntnicnt a.nd silence might 
I ciider the day tiresome to then), and its re- 
tuin unwelcome, — and God Ibrhid the Sab- 
bath should be so to a child of mine. No — 
let il be a delight; and in order to render it 
so, (here must be recreation. 1, however, 
make a distinction between the pleasures of 
this and other days, in order lo connect with 
every hour of it a sacred association. Mako 
it both plea&ant and sacred, and it never will 
lose its hold upon the heart." 

We pursDed the conversation, and the 
children were leli lo theinselvee till we were 
summoned to an early supper. " Vfe neith- 
er faal nor feast to day," said Mrs. Benson; 
" but we have one small luxury at tea. We 
think it well to connect ns many pleasant 
associations with the day as possible. Our 
ehildren never see this dish at anv other 
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'^ But will you not lead them/' said I, 
^^ to set an undue value on the gratification 
of appetite ?" 

" That might happen," she replied, " if 
we seemed to value it highly, or talked about 
it as a thing of consequence, or ever used it 
by way of reward or punishment. But we 
do neither; we simply introduce it as a mat- 
ter of course, because it is Sunday; they 
regard it as doing honor to the day; and it 
seems to mingle itself in their minds, with 
the pleasant recollections of the season, and 
be lost among them." 

Bat I should never cease, were I to record 
all the good hints which were dropped in the 
course of conversation, or repent every 
thing which made an impression on my mind. 
I must hasten to the end. 

When this happy meal was finished, I had 
an opportunity of witnessing the mode in 
which the day was closed by these careful 
parents. First, questions were asked re- 
specting the religious exercises of public 
worship, and the instructions of the day were 
recapitulated and enforced in familiar con- 
versation. Then the brief lessons which 
had been learned were recited, — not from 



^Memory only, but care was taken that all 
should be understood, and what the children 
did not appear to understand, was patient- 
ly explained to them. And this in so 
kind and ramiliar a way, that it excited 
their interest, and produced no fatigue upon 
their minds. It was done much more in the 
way of conversation than of formal recitation. 
The subject was talked about, and the child- 
ren eeemed to feel that they were partakers 
in what concerned tbemselvca. When this 
was over, each was called upon to repeat 
some bymn; and 1 never shall forget the 
feelings which were excited by the manner 
in which one of them waa closed. I had 
never seen the hymn before; but its simplic- 
ity, and beauty, and appropriateness to the 
circle in which ihe little lisper recited it, 
won my heart from the very firat verse. 
And when she came to the end, and took her 
brother by the hand, while all the brothers 
and sisters joined in a circle, and repeated 
,her with her the closing lines — 
•Brothers and Eiatets band in hand, 

Our lips together move ; 
Oh smile upon this little band, 

And join our hearts in love— 
btnnot describe how aflecting it was. 



158 

I was overcome. I was melted. And 
that tears stood even in the e^yes of tl 
rents, who had heard it repeated a hu 
times. I felt as if such a prayer from 
a cherub band, must indeed have a pr 
ing power; and I could almost fancy 
heard a kind voice whisper, €f swh 
kit^dom of heaven. 

After a minute's pause, the fathei 
from the family Bible as on the prec 
evening, and then all united in singi 
evening hymn, — which I found always 
a part of the worship at this season, j 
vent, but brief act of supplication and ] 
followed. As it closed, the setting sun 
ed his last rays upon the wainscot, 
disappeared beneath the horizon, — as 
cast his parting smile upon such a 8 
and rejoicing to carry with him the rec( 
a family se employed. And thus the 
ended,-^to me a memorable one; to be 
bered with those which I contemplate 
satisfaction, and on which I never look 
without being ready to exclaim, / have 
ed a day,. 
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THE VILLAGE FUNERAL. 

It was toward the close of a fine day iu 
bhe beginning of autumn, that I drew near a 
pleasant, retired village on the banks of the 
. The setting sun shone oblique- 
ly on the pure landscape, which was al- 
ready changing its green leaves for the var- 
ious hues of autumn, and seemed to vie Jn 
splendor with the glorious beauty of the 
western sky. The air was mild and still, 
and the interrupted cry of the birds, that an- 
swered one another plaintively from the 
fields, rendered the hour yet more impres- 
sive. My mind took an impression from 
the season; and as I past pensively and 
slowly along, I was not sorry to find, on the 
edge of the village, before I entered it, a 
grave-yard by the way side. 

I had been musing on the changes of na- 
ture, and the close of the day and the year; 
and I was just in a suitable frame to con- 
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template the end of man. I alighted, and 
tied my horse, and went in, to read the ep- 
itaphs, and loam how short a thing is life, 
and reflect on the worthlessness of post- 
humous praise. I found a new made grave, 
just opened, and waiting for its tenant. My 
thoughts fixed themselves upon it. For 
whom can this be ? And I stood revolving 
the possible answers to this question, un- 
til approaching steps disturbed me, and a 
procession entered the yard. 

I stepped aside to observe it. First came 
twelve young girls, in white dresses, and 
with wreaths of evergreen in their hands. — 
Then followed on old man, who proved to 
be the minister of the place, and who imme- 
diately preceded the bier, which was borne 
by four young men. Mourners, and a nu- 
merous train, succeeded. The procession 
moved on to the grave; they gathered close 
around it; those that bare the body stood 
still, and placed it on the ground. Rever- 
ently the pall was taken off, and in sad si- 
lence the coflin descended to its place. — 
The girls in white approached, and cast 
their wreaths upon it, and then lifted their 
voices in a low and mournful song, which 



^^^Sdti«ltf grav finner aftd sirelled loattrt 
tiO il closed in a lull peal oririoiaph. 

I sever bad wilneEsed saeh a scene be- 
fore, Uu) every (iiiag was done ao simp\f, 
so fjuietlf , 50 tiaturalljr, tbal U touched roe 
to U>« heirt. I perceived Ihat others were 
•iieeted also; &nd it was not n-ithout erideot 
■motMm, that the venerable pastor uncovered 
hU wliite locks to the wind, and lifted bis 
tremulous voice. "It is well," said he; 
" it is v«ll, it is fitting, tliat the fair and in- 
ooceot sbould go to their home upon the 
wiegB of song, and that Christians should 
thus bid adieu to those whom they loved. 
TTbile their spirits are welcomed by the 
faymns of angels ahove, it is right that our 
Vok«s below should join the consoling tind 
•Brapturing strain. 

" For what ate we laying in the dust ? The 
h<iij. It belongs there. That is its home. 
The weary soul has cast its cumbrous teno- 
:iii:nt aside, and ascended without it. All 
hat we do ix to hide it in its parent earth. 
>lii8 is not a worli for sorrow and tsaraj 
■A\i:b the spirit that dwelt there is rejoicing, 
: IS not for those who loved it to ho mourn- 
-fff, No; lei the body go down to the dusi. 



as it was, and a solemn hallelujah be sung 
over its bed; for the spirit is gone to God 
who gave it. Death is swallowed up in vic- 
tory; and the shout of victory should be joy- 
ous." 

The old man's enthusiasm kindled as he 
spoke, and he lifled his fine head and point- 
ed upward, as if he saw the heavens opened. 
I gazed on him, and thought of Stephen, 
whose face was ^ as it had been the face of 
an angel.' The stillness of death was upon 
all, as they looked with almost religious awo 
upon his prophet-like figure. Even the sti- 
fled sobs of mourners ceased to be audible. 
He presently turned his eye downward, and 
dropped his hand, till it pointed to the grave. 

'^ This is a Christian's bed," said he; 
^^ and it is a privilege to stand near it. 
Young she was, indeed; but how pure, how 
blameless, how lovely ! The idol of her pa- 
rents, the joy of her friends, the delight and 
example of all. She walked in her Master's 
steps — humble, holy, devout; and with all 
the gentleness of his spirit, and all the peace 
of his hope, she heard the summons to de- 
part. Life is sweet, she said, and I have 
much to live for; but I have a hope in heav- 







nd if God wills that I should exchange 
rthly hope for a heavenly, why should 
h to delay ? And thus she calmly cast 
If upon her Father's will, and quietly 
bed out her spirit into his hand. She 
) in Jesus, and is blest. And who 
[ awaken her out of sleep ? Who 
I call her spirit back to reanimate that 
frame, and mingle again in the toils of 
P Bright as were her prospects/' bril- 
as was the promise of her life, yet who 
>u would wish her to be restored to 
^ They rnight deceive and fail her, 
;avo her to a weary pilgrimage of lone- 
and wo. But the prospects of the 
to which she has gone, cannot deceive 
They are sure and eternal. The soul 
as tasted them would esteem the high- 
ratifications of earth insufficient and 
; and the soul that anticipates them 
he strength of Christian faith, knowing 
iiey are, and that the departed idol of 
ections is enjoying them, — will think 
faneness to call the ascended spirit 
It is enough to enjoy the cheering 
of ascending also, and being joined 
in the ties of friendship and love. 
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'^Am I not right?" said he, turning to« 
ward the parents of the deceased, whose 
tears fell freely, but evidently as much from 
the fulness of religious emotion as from 
grief, — ^' Am I net right? Is it net better to 
hope for that blessed re-union in heaven, 
than to have enjoyed her society on emrth? 
You and I have many dear ones £one from 
us to the abodes of light. Here is another, 
whom I loved as if she had been my own,. 
now added to their company. I have more 
of my dearest friends in heaven than on 
earth; and it makes death delightful to mo 
in prospect, because it will restore me to tho^' 
large circle of the good and the loved, from 
whom my protracted years have soparateA 
me. And this is the triumph of our holy" 
faith — that the saddest, dreariest, most hearts 
rending moments of life are the occasions of 
the noblest and happiest emotions that the 
human mind can experience. Even the 
dark and horrible sepulchre becomes a place 
of glory, and the burial of those that are 
dearest an occasion for exultation. Thanks 
be unto God for his unspeakable gifl — the 
gill of eternal life through Jesus Christ our 
Lord! Oh how it has changed the feelings 




f tliU bout! For how could we huve born* 
>8Urreader lo the dost lliis precious and 
ewitirul form, if we did not kuow that ita 
ra precious spirit survives? Bui now 
a asIiBB to asiies and dust lo dust, with a 
^e full of immortahty: knowing ttint lliii 
Vonuptible shall put on incorrnption, «nd 
i#4th be BwalloweJ up in everlasting victu> 
Cor as Jesus died and roae again, a« 
isa they that sleep in Jesus will God brinff 
^ith him. Oh that we might all bo of (hut 
gloriovs number! 0!i that we might not on* 
If find comrort from this hope, as w« think 
iTthtt angel that has left us, but he i|Uicken* 
Id by it to live and 6\» like her, (hat w« 
y not be separated from her in tho Inst 
put day." 

Tbe old man paused a moment, and ihoo 
\i — " I did not inteud to have spoken Ibua; 
1 1 wfta impelled aad carried away by that 
Mt hyam. My oBice is (i> pray ; for wbi 
i.boinui words at such an hour «■ ibiiiF 
p»olalioB and blesnng c<K»e ouly fr<M« 
i, or Hub let m Mek them." 

Fvery head waft iiaroietcd and revereau 
wed lowitd (be ««flli, oa <b« (enerable 
ff^jul bis kaad« lo b««vcn, and poured 
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&rtti the language or ChrislJan truaf, h 
and peace. It was consonant to I' 
ments he had been uttering. 1 could 1 
help looking upoa him a^ one standing 1 
tween the living and Ihe dead, and spfaking 
from the bordcre af bolh worlds. The last 
rayg of the sun, whose diat: was already 
touching the horizon, threw a glory upon 
his waving white locks, and seemed an em- 
blem of his own spirit, just sinking to its 
rest, that it may rise to a brighter day. Aod 
as f silently accompanied the depaTliug 
crowd from llie grave-yard, I could not help 
recalling the train of thought with which I 
had entered it. Ves, said 1 lo mysell', (lie dny 
closes in darkness, the year lades in desula- 
lion, and maa aleepa in the dust; but there 
ia a morning and a 9pring-time for dl. 
Youth, that is cut down in ilg loveliness like 
a morning flower, shall bloom afresh in the 
garden of Godj and age, that shines in righi- 
eousness till it sinks beneath the sod, shdl 
rise again in glory, like the sun in tl 
ment. Blessed be Ho that hath abolial 
death, and brought life and immortaltly J 
light through the gospel! 
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MAT MORNING. 

Beautifully broke forth the clear bright 
iun, and bali;ny was the breath of *^ incense 
breathing morn," which welcomed the com- 
kig of the queen of the months. The blue 
sky seemed to smile, and the early birds 
were loud with their salutations. Nature, by 
a thousand cheerful sights and a thousand 
sweet sounds, testified her rejoicing, and 
the earth had decked her bosom with the 
first little flowers and budding greens for 
the steps of her lovely visitor. 

But what was all this to one imprisoned 
within the dark chambers of the city — where 
the early hum of human traffic drowns the 
nuelody of nature's hymns, and high piles of 
brick shut from sight the azure heavens and 
the rainbow clouds ? Man learns to sleep 
o?er the tokens of reviving spring, hardened 
tO" its holy serenity by the bustling avoca- 
tions of ambition and gain. But childhood 
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yet feels its native sympathy with the young 
year, and owns its influence, and loves to go 
forth with the glad birds and the infant flow- 
ers. It was the voice of children, cheerfully 
preparing for their May-morning stroll, which 
broke my slumbers. The sun just risen 
poured a tranquil light abroad, and I sprung 
from my couch, resolved once more to be a 
child, and taste the pleasures of spring-time 
in the field. 

I had soon passed the streets and the 
bridge, and was fairly in the country. I 
breathed a fresher air, I trod with a freer 
step. I was in the domains of Nature once 
more, escaped from the confinement of man's 
invention and the crowd of man's works. I 
saw nothing around me but the works of 
God, and the light and peace which he sheds 
upon the world that he loves — loves and bles- 
ses, in spite of its sins. I looked upward, and 
in letters of living light the heavens spread 
before me his love. I looked around, and I 
saw it in the swelling blossoms, in the bud- 
ding branches, in the springing carpet of 
green. It came to my ear in the glad mel- 
ody of the birds, and in the heartfelt accents 
of delight which burst from the groups of 



L 



happy and active children, I felt it in e*ery 
breath 1 drew, laden with the morning fre- 
grsDce, which is sweeter than all perfamo, 
and wafts health and pleasure on its wing. 
It all has hut one Author, 1 exclaimed, and 
he is Love. Il is his spirit which breathes 
in the gale, and hves in all these signs of 
I'iy and life, 

'* Tby TootEtepB imprint the morning hills, 
Thy voice is heard in the music of rills, 
In the tong of birds, and the heavenly chorns, 
ThstDBtnie utters, aruuuil us, o^ef us. 
In every thing tby glory beamelh ; 
Prom every Idjujr thy witness slrenoieth." 
And BO it has been frnm the beginning — 
"He haa never leA himsell'without witness" 
— and what more delightful witness than 
these days, id which " he renews the face 
of the earth ?" It seems like the freshness 
.'.nd purity of cm original creation. I was 
ready to say with Buchanan, in hiij beautiful 
hymn, On each a morning as thi^ it was, 
that the new created world sprung up at 
tiud's command. This is the air of holy 
ranquillity which was then upon all things; 
this the clear and fragrant breath that passed 
over (he smiling gardens of Eden; this the 
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same sweet light that then shot down from 

the new-born sun, and diffused a gentle 
rapture over the face of nature and through 

the frame of living things. And such, too, 
shall be the aspect of that morning which 
ushers in the time of heaven's eternal year; 
such the serenity and glory of that day which 
shall call forth to renewed existence, not the 
plants and flowers from a temporary death, 
but the spirits of immortal men; and shall 
roll through earth and heaven, not the music 
of an earthly spring-time, but the rapturoui^ 
anthems of the ransomed children of Crod, 
rising to the birth of the everlasting year. 

Hail, then, all hail, thou fair morning of 
this fairest of the months — emblem of the 
fairer morning that yet shall be ! Memorial 
of the nativity of earth, image of God's'ever 
present love, pledge of an overlastmg year 1 
Thou shalt pass away, beautiful as thou art, 
and thy blossoms and pleasures perish. The 
hot summer shall scorch them, and the stor- 
my winter bury them beneath his snows. 
But that glorious spring-time which shall re- 
vive the being of man, shall never fade. The 
soul shall blossom and flourish forever in the 
garden of God. His spirit breathes there a 



I>erpetua.l biilm, and thesunsliine ofhis coun- 
tenance Knows no variableness nor shadow 
of cbange. Roll on, ye tardy seasons ! ac- 
complish your appointed periods, and intro- 
duce that unfading May, Ye may change, 
but ye bring on that which cannot change. 
Ye may waft to mc sorruws and disappoint- 
ments C13 ye fly; but ye are fast bearing me 
where sorrow and dissppoinlmeot cannot 
come. And I will welcome even the winter 
of Death, since it shall be followed by the 
spring of Heaven. 
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Extracts from a Journal^ during a ride in 
the State of ^eW'Yark^ in the summer of 1826. 
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EXTRACTS FROM A JOURNAL. 

NO. I. 

July — .The place at which I had thought 
to spend this. Sabbath proved so noisy and 
exposed, tha# I determined to ride in the 
morning to the next village, distant about 
eight miles. I found it a very small place, 
consisting of a little handful of houses set to- 
gether in the woods; and as I saw no meet- 
ing-house, I feared that this might be one of 
the places in which there is no public wor- 
ship. I alighted at the inn about half past 
six o'clock. The landlord, who was open- 
ing his doors, looked astonished as if his ear- 
ly visitor had dropt from the clouds. Upon 
inquiring of him, I found that there was 
preaching in a neighboring school-house ev- 
ery second Sunday, and that this was the 
regular day. Here, then, I could enjoy a 
quiet and uninterrupted rest. 

The congregation gathered in good sea- 
son, and in sufficient numbers to iGill a small 
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school-house. The preacher was a yoting 
man, who had never received ordination, bot 
was administering to this little flock on a 
stated engagement for a year. A imatkiious 
hearer might have been displeased at his 
uncouth manner, his desultory arrangement, 
his ill selection of words, and his evident un- 
acquaintacce with the art of metbodic&l think- 
iDg, or good writing. But I iras wHfing^ to 
forget all these in the earnestn^ with wliicfi 
lie 9poke, and the desire he evineed to im- 
press and do good. To listen as a critic, is 
to listen vnprofitably. A serious man will 
not suffer faults of style or manner in the 
preacher, to defraud him of the benefits of a 
religions service. 

Id a retired place like this, the appiear- 
ancc of a stranger is so rare as to attract im* 
mediate attention ; and I accordingly found 
myself a subject of observation to the little 
hundred in the assembly. The preacher, 
too, at once singled me out, and I observed 
his eye frequently to wander towards me, 
and fix itself with an involuntary curiosity -on 
my place. Of this, however, I thought but 
little, until, on returning to the service in 
the s/^ernoon, he fell in with me and accost- 



ad me, giving me to understand thai he 
thouubt me a clergyman, and asking me to 
nid him in the duties of the arternoon. This 
I declined, saying, that I was travelling fin- 
my health, and desirous to avoid speaking in 
public; and that moreover, 1 was wholly un- 
prepared. He ponlinued lo express a desire 
iliat I should assist in the service, when I 
loid him that tliers was still an insuporablo 
objection, for that 1 was a Unitarian. But 
iliis, ho declared, should be no objection; the 
people were in a lethargic slate, and the 
voice of a utranger might do Ihom good. 
He trusted that I would not speuk upon con- 
troverted points, hut confma myself to seri- 
ous, practical exliortalions. I replied, that 
I should certainly think it criminal to dn 
otherwise; and bein^ struck with his libe> 
rality and candid confidence in me, resolved 
to make a suitable return. 1 thero&ire told 
liini, that if his discourse should suggest ta 
(ne any topics which might bo usefully en- 
latged upon, I would venture to rise after 
liim, and address the congregation. 

He preached upon tho danger of delay in 
ttgion, and the folly of wailing for a more 
hvenient season, drawn Ftom ftvt* etwwviji*. 
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of Felix. I took up the subject where he 
lefl it, and pursued the exhortation for some 
time. It may be easily perceived, that the 
peculiar circumstances of the case would 
give it a particularly strong interest in my 
mind; and accordingly I enjoyed a high ex- 
citement and great freedom of speech at the 
time, and look back upon it with satisfaction. 
I could not help hoping, that to some minds 
I did not speak in vain. After the service, 
the preacher invited me to go with him, and 
aid at another meeting, which was to be hold- 
en at the distance of four or fiVe miles. But 
from various considerations I felt compelled 
to decline his kind request. 

There is little in this incident to render 
it worth recording, except as an example 
of praiseworthy liberality in a Presby- 
terian minister. This young man did, 
what so many are unwilling to do — invited a 
Unitarian minister to join him in conducting 
public worship. It deserves to be remem- 
bered. No such example should fail of re- 
ceiving the respect which is due to fearless 
independence and Christian confidence -in a 
brother. 



- Having 



put up my h 



and WRsh- 



#myBelf from the dual, and eaten my bread 
stid milk, 1 turned ovrt the papers which 
were lying on the table, and found amongst 
ihein the New-York Christian Inquirer- 
' So,' said I, 'you have a liille heresy even 
here.' 'Aye,' replied the landlord, ' and 
not a lidLe.' I was sorry that we were pre- 
vented fVom pursuing the conversation, as 
no opportunity occurred of renewing it. I 
had heard that a formal atlempt was JuHt be- 
ginning to be mado to produce in this village 
the sanie violent religious action which had 
been created iu other places. I knew that 
the great leader in ihexe cxcitemonts had 
just come hither for this avowed purpose. 
I should have been glad to have tnnrned what 
was the state of the public mind respecting 
it. But Ihis I could not do in (he short time 
which I could spend here. I was glad, how- 
ever, of the opportunity to attend a prayer 
inueting in the evening, fv«im \v\i\t\v\ iw^vv 
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gather some notion of the method of proceed- 
ing, and the mode by which so great conful- 
sions were brought about. 

This prayer meeting was held in the ves- 
try of the Presbyterian meeting-house, which 
was well filled with persons of both ••xes, 
sitting apart from each other. The meeting 
was opened with a hymn. Then aro8« Mr. 
F. the person whom I have mentioned, and 
made a few remarks on the right method of 
conducting these meetings. He kept his 
eye much fixed on the ceiling while he spoke, 
and uttered himself in a plain and forcible, 
but rather disjointed manner. What most 
surprised me in a man of his celebrity was, 
the apparent irreverence of his manner, and 
the singularity of some of his directions. 
For instance, he said that those who prayed 
on such occasions, ought to be careful not 
to dwell on the dttributea of God — for it 
tended to let down the tone of feeling. Many 
of his other remarks were judicious; espe- 
cially in regard to the length of the prayers. 
But this last direction was not observed^ 
while the first was. The performers omit- 
ted all notice of the Divine attributes, and 
made their prayers very long. 




iVhcii Le bad done apeDking, three per- 
si>na were called upon by name to pray in 
succession. They prayed ao exactly alike, 
that it is not necessary to speak of them sep- 
arately. They h/bgan in a very low and 
drawling tone, but soon became Itiud and ve- 
hement — speaking with all the power of lunga 
Ihey could master, and using the most vio- 
lent gesticulations. In that small rooni it 
was us much as the ears could bear, and by 
the noise alone, persons of delicate nerves 
must have been atfected and agitated. The 
matter of the prayers consisted principally 

of the wickedness of the village and of the 
sinners that were present. Ons of the 
speakers was for some lime occupied in de- 
nouncing the elders of the church for not 
favoring these violent efforts; saying amongst 
etiier things, in a very familiar, cnlloquial 
tone, " O Lord, don't send 'em right down 
to hell for this." This familiarity in address- 
ing the Supreme lleing was carried ao far, 
as to bo perfectly shoching. I would record 
several examples, which to my ear were lit- 
tle sbon of blasphemy, if it were not better 
to forget them. But I crtixiwt ^Di%e.V ft\t 



180 



whole imptessioa of the evening. It was 
one of unmixed horror. Loud, violent, de- 
clamatory denunciations, accents of wrath 
and terror, without one word of compassion 
or tenderness for the sinners they were pray- 
ing for — only the slightest mention of €k>d*s 
mercy, and the most terrific description of 
his vengeance. The only object seemed to 
be, to produce a great effect — to frighten 
and agitate — and I could not help asking 
myself, Is this afler the example of our bles« 
sed Lord ? Is it thus that our great High 
Priest intercedes for sinners ? Is this after 
the pattern of our Lord's prayer ? Are 
these men really praying to God, or are they 
making orations to men ? Ah, thought I, if 
Jesus were here personally with them, as 
with the twelve in Jerusalem, they would 
not pray thus. It is more like calling down, 
fire from heaven, than like his prayer for 
his murderers. 

When those prayers had ceased, Mr. F. 
again rose. He addressed the Mniiert— - 
asked them if they knew that these saints 
had been praying for them-— drew a strong 
picture of their criminality, and assured 
them that they would go riglu dawn to hcU 




if lliey were unalTecled by thi 
this tone of loud threatening, he coDtiDued 
to Bpe&k for some time. The address, just 
Jike the prayers, was pitiless, Jenunciatory, 
harsh, with not the slightest appeal to any 
principle in man, but his fear, nut to any at- 
tribute in God, but his vengeance. Anoth- 
er minister followed in the same strain, and 
closed with prayer in a similar style. Than 
four meetings were appointed for tho nest 
day, and the assembly broke up. 

I must not neglect to record, (hat through- 
oat hia remarks, Mr. F. addressed himeelf 
wholly to the side of the room on which the 
fenialcs were seated — as if they wore the 
only sinners in the con^trcgation. Also, that 
while the other preacher was speaking, he 
was groaning aloud, and holding his head 
^between his hands, and writhing his body, as 
if in great agony of spirit, which aided of 
course in producing an etl'ecl upon the spec- 
tators. 1 confess that even I myself could 
it help feeling the eSect of such an exhibi- 

PWhcn 1 withdrew, I had much rellectiot) 
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t' the subject. I had : 
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(kI, which Beemnd wholiv at war wilh Ihft 
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meek and quiet spirit of Jesus Christ, f 
could not, by aoy effort, fancy to myself eith- 
Ri bim or tho apostles conducting such a 
scene. In aprto of myself, aad may God 
forgive me if I judged uncharitably, it did 
appear to me too much like humaQ policy 
and calculating art. 1 could not understand 
how the aervantB of the benevolent Jesus 
uould think to win souls to him, without one 
word of invitation or pity; how they could 
think to deliver bis message, without one 
accent of kindness, one tone of compassion, 
one entreaty of love; liowlhey could be con- 
tent to hurl around them the terrors of Sinai 
and the llamea of hell, and say nothing ef 
the grace and love of God in the gospel. If 
their only object was to create a great dir, 
they were right; but if fairly to represent 
their Master, were they not wrong? Yet I 
will not judge ihem. I will only rejoii 
that I have been led to bold more cheati 
and grateful views of the minister's diUj^ 
and tho mode of bringing souls to Chris), t 
vill rejoice, too, in the belief, that such u 
mode of operation as I had the pain of wit- 
nessing, would not be adopted nor tolerat^ 
in the part of the country in which il is 
hapiiiueaaXo dwell. 



hiday, the Glh of August, brougbt me 

fA tlie small villago of . It ia a new 

place, apparently not in rapid growth, and 
with no place for public worship but the 
town-house. Indeed 1 learned thai through 
Ihe whole of this infant county, there ia not 
yet one moeting-houae. Two or three, how- 
ever, are in tho act of being buill. 

At tho hour of public service, I went t» 
Ihe town-house, a neat and commodious 
building, and found very few persons as- 
sembled. In the course of fifteen minutes, 
the room became quite Hlled, and contain- 
eil an assembly of about nOpersona. They 
exhibited no very strong interest in Ihe ser- 
vices during any part of the day. There 
tvas much in them, however, to interest vif 
strongly. 

There was nothing remarkable in the ap- 
pearance of the preacher. His performan- 
ces \rere serious, plain, rather homely, but 
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not coarse, and bis sertnou carefully and 
m«tlio(lically digested. The subject was 
the repetUanei' ofJtidai. His object seemed 
to be, to prove that Judaa exhibited all the 
marks of what is commonly called repent- 
ance, except its result; and his application 
WHS, tlial a large portion of apparent Chris- 
tians have probably just as niuch and uo 
more the character of true penitents. In- 
deed he gave us to understand, that it is on- 
ly one, here and there, who has in any do- 
gree a better chance for salvation than that 
treacherous disciple. The impression of 
the discourse was consequently of a gloomy 
character, with scarcely a syllable of en- 
couragement to those who should be seek- 
ing salvation. It was calculated altogether 
to depress and alarm. This indeed was 
most remarkably the whole tone of the day; 
and I found the reason of it to be, that < 
preacher was bent upon having a reviM 
His prayer was mostly occupied ii 
plaining that there had been none in 1 
lage, and insisting that there must be ooc. 

In th« adernoon was the administration of 
th« Lord's Supper, and cousequAotly, 
tielieva to be frequent if not usual io i 
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'tSebyterian church, there was 
knd I may truly say, that 1 never witnessed 
ha celebration of that delightful and com- 
brling rite, when it was made so dark, so 
bcerloes, so chilling. The tuno of the 
rhale service was austere, forbidding, heart- 
irithering. It eeemed as if God bad with- 
drawn the last ray of nn;rcy from his chil- 
iTfiii, snd this ordiuaace had been instituted 
<ily aa « snare to make more certain their 
nevilable doom. 

There were three men to be adnutted to 
he church. They came out into the mid- 
lie of the room, and iha minister first read, 
br their Bssent, (he confession of faith. 
Vhat was my amazement to listen to this 
locument, as it stretched on, article sfler 
iTticle, until it numbered twenty-two! And 
bt its contents — it not only went over all 
he ground of thorough old-fashioned Cal- 
inism, but detailed a long series of opinions 
lod decisions on questions of mere meta- 
ihyaical speculation, which have very little 
o do with religion of any sort, much less 
ifith the religion of the gospel. However, 
he three confessors received it all as ao 
nuch gospel, and as if they understood iL'. 
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TMn was read to them ilje novcnaot ( 
Ihe church; and then the tninlBler addressed 
them. The substance of his address wai, 
that they hod now cominitted themselves i& 
a iFemendoua way, and had eiiher sealed 
their ealvalion or (heir damnation — moit 
probahly (he latter; far such were the obli- 
gstions and such the difficulties of (he pro- 
fessor, that he could give ihem small en- 
couragemeol to hope thoy would prove faith' 
ful, and if not failfaful, thoir damnation wu 
of course sure. He descriheil Ihe devil at 
now watching and laboring lo destroy them, 
tind employing about, (hem a host of evil epir* 
its, from wbose cuoning plots it was next lo 
impossible they should escapo. However, 
as they had fairly committed ihemselvea, 
Ihe^ could not now draw back, hut must do 
the best in (heir power, and be faithful. 

This address was very long, and the hor- 
rors of their condition were painted lo these 
unhappy men in the strongest and most ex- 
aggerated colors, holding out to Ihom scarce 
a glimpse of encouraging prospect, and im- 
pressing tho spectators with a feeling, that it 
ware better to live in total neglect of their 
Ticrd'scommand; since to perform (heir dn- 
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old be ODly at the horrible risk of 
a^ their damnation more sore. 
fl ray heart in devout thankfgiTtng to 
hat I hare alwajs been taught to re* 
riih more cheering views this affec- 
I ordinance, and to see in it the testi* 
yf (}od's love, not of his wrath. 
.t this was over, the minister proceed- 
fence the table; that is, to give an in" 
n to members of other churches.— 
le said he should do in a new form, a 
rhich had just been agreed upon by 
nisters ef the County. Those there« 
^ho believe in the following articles, 
vited, and no others are permitted: 
e total depravity of man. 2. Justifi- 
by faith alone. 3. The supreme di- 
of Jesus Christ. 4. The eternal pun- 
it of the wicked. Those who could 
to commune on these terms were de* 
o rise. Four or five women rose. I 
rse kept my seat. 

f service proceeded; and through th^ 
, the same desponding and terrifying 
: was maintained both in prayers and 
resses. The minister talked on with- 
ssation; but not a word of encouri(g^«- 
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navi, not a ayllable or tenderness, not a 
from the bright side of the gospel covenant; 
but every tiling cheerless, chilling, hopeless. 
I oould Bcarcely persuade myseU that this 
was indeed the Christian fealival, and that 
these were Christianii, sitting at iheir Tavorits 
resort, communing with a Father whom 
they loved and h Saviour whom they trust- 
ed, and coDlemplating a lovo stronger thnn 
death, which had opened for them the kinf;- 
dom of heaven. How Badly, ibnughl 1, d" 
Buperslition and fulse doctrine disligure thn 
most lovely and' delighlTul c 



I found, on returning to my lodgings, that 
not a dissimilar impression was made on my 
landlady. She was grieved and hurt at the 
new terms of communion which wore intro- 
duced. Several persona, she snid, and Ihosa 
among the most worthy and exemplary Chris- 
tiaas in the plnce, had been prevented tc 
day from paitaking ua they had been nccu^ 
tomed to do. Sjic predicted great uneahi- 
nesd and division to arise from lliis step 
amongst those who had hilherlo " dwelt lo- 
gether in unity, aud forboTne ono another in 
love." 



And Ki it b! The miiiiiterf of CJirittp^to 
whom ho gaye no dominioD, and whom the 
apoatle eommanded mot to lord ii over Qodi*^ 
JUriU^ — get together in conclave, and 
agree to force their opinions on the church*, 
^ aa essential doctrines, and drive from 
theb Master's feet all who cannot assent to 
them! And then, when the oppressed dis- 
eipleOi wretched under this deprivation, seek 
redrOM, they charge them with hatred to 
God and enmity to the gospel; and strive to 
rain their reputation in the world! They 
themselves sow the seeds of bitterness and 
division, and then ascribe it to satan and 
heresy. So it was in the Catholic church, 
and so it is in the Protestant church. 

But so it is not authorised in the word of 
Christ. It is still written, — in that volume, 
by which ministers and people shall be judg- 
ed, — Not that we have dominion over tour 
wAiTHy but Would be helpers of ¥pUR joy. 
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